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Editorial 
The UN Censures Israel 


S EXPECTED, the UN Security Council 

adopted its resolution strongly censuring Is- 
rael for the retaliatory raid on the Jordanian vil- 
lage of Kibya. There were no votes against this 
resolution though two members of the Security 
Council abstained from voting—Lebanon, be- 
cause Israel wasn’t “punished” enough, and the 
Soviet Union, for reasons of its own. The rea- 
sons behind the Soviet abstention are obvious 
enough. The Soviet Union would not vote 


jagainst censuring Israel in order not to antag- 


onize the Arabs; it would not vote in favor of 
the resolution because the reasons behind the 
entire offensive against Israel are quickly be- 
coming clear. The offensive against Israel aims 
at the reintroduction of British armed forces 
into that part of Palestine which had been an- 
nexed by Jordan. England and Jordan are al- 
lied countries committed to mutual defense in 
case either is the victim of aggression. Though 
it is not likely that England will ever call upon 
Jordan to help save London from a foreign 
invader, Great Britain is very much ‘interested 
in developing Jordan as a powerful base, now 
that its tenure along the Suez Canal is coming 
to an end. For this purpose it is essential for 
Great Britain to present Israel to the world as 
an “aggressor” against Jordan in order that Jor- 
dan may invoke the clauses of its treaty with 
England and invite larger British military forces 
into its borders. The Soviet Union naturally 
does not favor such British entrenchment along 
the Eastern Mediterranean. 

Now that Israel has been publicly spanked, 
the world may look forward to an increase in 
Arab raids and an intensification of the ten- 
sion along the Israel-Arab frontiers. The UN 
resolution in fact gives the Arabs a green light 
to proceed with their guerrilla warfare and to 
reject all attempts at establishing peace in the 
region. 

It is interesting to examine the unenviable 
role of our own State Department in this offen- 
sive against Israel and the results it has achieved. 
The State Department set out on a course of 
winning the favor of the Arabs. Secretary of 
State Dulles rushed into the fray with a con- 
demnation of Israel before the detailed facts 
were available. The United States representative 
in the Security Council strongly supported the 
censure of Israel. But, alas, the Arabs are still 


|not placated. Instead of winning their friend- 


ship, the UN resolution has been followed by a 
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spate of anti-American outbursts in the Arab 
countries. Our State Department thus finds it- 
self now in the humiliating role of having duti- 
fully run Great Britain’s errand without obtain- 
ing anything for itself in return. 

Politics is a cruel game. Moral principles sel- 
dom figure in it, regrettably. But when aban- 
donment of moral principles is coupled with 
practical failure, then it is high time for the 
new framers of State Department policy to 
consider their ways. 

The scene at the UN Security Council was 
not devoid of tragi-comic aspects. Great Bri- 
tain, with a recent bloody record in Kenya 
(where entire native villages have been wiped 
out on the pretext of harboring Mau Mau ter- 
rorists) and the Suez Canal (where hundreds 
of Egyptians were slaughtered when two Brit- 
ish soldiers were kidnapped) sat in judgment on 
Israel. France, whose record and conscience re- 
garding its action in Morocco and Tunisia are far 
from clean, also took a judge’s seat. The repre- 
sentative of Chiang Kai Shek’s model democratic 
government was another judge. Our own govern- 
ment joined this company with great zeal and 
a truly muck-raking spirit (though not, ap- 
parently, after serious thought). How the prac- 
ticed diplomats of London and Paris must have 
chuckled at Washington’s provincialism in mat- 
ters of international affairs. The results? Many 
American citizens were embittered by the hasty 
and partisan action of their government; Israel 
has been antagonized; the Arabs are at least as 
hostile as they were before; prospects of peace 
in the Middle East have been postponed indefi- 
nitely; prospects for future border violence 
have been enhanced. Only Great Britain‘s in- 
terests have been served. 

Such is the record of our State Department’s 
achievement in the Middle East at this session 
of the Security Council. It is a record of inepti- 
tude, of sacrifice of both principles and gains. 


Ben Gurion Resigns 


"JHE RASH OF SPECULATION that has broken 

out since Ben Gurion announced his inten- 
tion of leaving the office of Prime Minister of 
Israel was to be expected. No man of Ben Gur- 
ion’s stature can take even temporary leave of 
public life without stimulating the imagination 
of friends and foes. The ‘“I-know-the-real-story” 
boys have been enjoying a field day shared only 
by the “‘you-can’t-fool-me” contingent. A few 
of the explanations that have appeared in print 
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include: Ben Gurion’s move is a cagey maneu- 
ver calculated to bring him greater glory and a 
sure victory at the next election when he will 
emerge from retirement to garner the votes. 
Ben Gurion is dramatically setting forth to end 
his days’in the Negev in order to enhance his 
legend and incidentally create a band of disci- 
ples who follow his example. Ben Gurion, dis- 
illusioned by Kibya, is washing his hands off the 
whole messy business of statehood. Ben Gurion, 
lusting for more punitive expeditions, is depart- 
ing because he is being thwarted by his squeam- 
ish associates. Ben Gurion, shocked by the black 
market, is turning his back on his sinful people 
who are worshipping the golden calf. Ben Gur- 
ion, at odds with the leadership of Mapai, leaves 
those who do not see eye-to-eye with him on any 
point—which eye and which point depends oh 
the “authoritative source.” 


The foregoing represent only a few of the 
attempts to provide the public with the “real” 
reason for Ben Gurion’s resignation of his office. 
His own simple and touching explanation is 
brushed aside by the professional and amateur 
sleuths. The “what’s-behind-it” psychosis is too 
deeply entrenched for a plain interpretation; 
the fact that most of the speculations are mut- 
ually contradictory has not discouraged the 
analysts. 


Yet what should be more convincing than 
Ben Gurion’s unpretentious and unmysterious 
valedictory: “The reason which impels me, to 
my deep regret, to leave my work in the Gov- 
ernment in the near future is that it is now 
six years since I have been working in a state 
of high tension and enormous mental strain; I 
doubt whether others will understand its in- 
tensity even after my explanation.” In his 
letter of resignation Ben Gurion further points 
out that the period of “supreme strain” under 
which he worked actually began in 1936 when 
he became the Chairman of the Jewish Agency. 
For a total of seventeen crucial years, which in- 
cluded the whole struggle against the Manda- 
tory Power as well as the creation of the Jewish 
State, Ben Gurion was at the helm. One may 
well believe him when he declares that his present 
exhaustion is “no ordinary tiredness.” 


The willingness to accept Ben Gurion’s state- 
ment at its face value does not preclude the pos- 
sibility that some of the elements suggested: may 
be true. Many factors may be responsible for 
the “exceptional strain.” Obviously, if the proc- 
ess of creating and defending the Jewish State 
had been a peacable idyll with complete inner 
harmony, the experience of having been its guid- 
ing genius might have proved less taxing. The 
“no ordinary tiredness” among other things 
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probably also contains the weariness and sick- 
ness of heart generated by the spectacle of fu- 
tile wrangles and inter as well as intra-party 
clashes in a period when the utmost of national 
unity was required of a responsible people. The 
man who had to bear the brunt of great stresses 
and trivial frictions for nearly two decades 
might well be in need of a period of psychic 
recuperation. That such stresses were the in- 
evitables of political leadership Ben Gurion has}; 
been the first to point out. He took special 
pains to make clear that party disagreements 
played no part in his resignation: “I do not]; 
know anybody who enjoyed the company of 
more loyal partners than I had on the Jewish 
Agency and in the Cabinet.” As to differences 
of opinion he wrote: “‘No self-respecting persom 
would agree to work with men who have no 
opinion of their own or would hesitate to de- 
fend their views till the issue had been decided 
by majority vote. I never thought of leay- 
ing my work because divergences of opin- 
ion emerged.” Ben Gurion was equally explicit]; 
in affirming his faith in Mapai: “I think I am}gove 
aware of the mistakes of my party, past and|publ; 
present, as well as of my own, but I know noflibel 


















nation, more faithful to its mission, to the State}temr 
of Israel, to the people of Israel, and to the ideal] Mosc 
of national and human redemption than the 
party to which I belong.” 







greater achievements, feels the need to retire}flyin; 
for a time, to withdraw from the daily turbu-]Sovi 
lence of the political arena, to take stock of what}Ther 
has taken place and perhaps of what should take}murx 
place, a grateful people can only wish him well.|futu: 
We hope that in the Negev kibbutz where helconv 
will live—that Negev which his vision sees peo-|futu 
pled and restored—he will find the restorement}slova 
of spirit which he seeks. It is typical of Ben]"clen 
Gurion that his significant acts are always in-|secon 
vested with the poetry of a creative imagination.|tical 
That his time of quiet should be spent in the}hum: 
blazing Negev desert is as fitting as that hisjhave 
early youth should have been expended on the}pract 
Emek and the Sharon. Above all, we know that] Ty, 
Ben Gurion, citizen of Israel, member of thej.,o¢} 
kibbutz of Sdeh Boker, will never be deaf to depat 
the call of the country he helped create, when- 
ever the need should arise. ~ 











Communist “Justice” in Prague 








Ar BEING HELD in prison for nearly two ky; 

; vion 
years, Mordecai Oren, a leader of the left- Ropl 
wing Mapam party in Israel, was sentenced on oe 


October 15 by a communist court in Czecho- 
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slovakia to fifteen years imprisonment. The 
trial was secret, the charges were not divulged, 
evidence—if any—was not made public. In- 
deed, the world: was not even informed about 
the trial and the sentence for some time. Only 
some weeks after the trial was a notification 
sent to the representatives of the government of 
Israel because Oren was an Israeli citizen. 


This latest example of communist “justice” 
is shocking, but not surprising. Indeed, what 
else could Czechoslovakia have done with Oren? 
Oren was made to appear as a witness in the 
infamous Slanksy trial in Prague a year ago. At 
that time he confessed to being a Zionist etc., 
spy in the service of England and in collabora- 
tion with Slansky. Slansky and his colleagues 
were hanged, their phony conviction based, in 
part at least, on Oren’s confession. It was ob- 
viously impossible for the Prague government 
to allow a repudiation of Oren’s confession— 
this would have been tantamount to an admis- 
sion that the hanging of Slansky & Co., had been 
judicial murder. On the other hand, the Prague 
government could not very well give Oren a 
public “show” trial. The anti-Semitic, blood- 
libel campaign inaugurated in Moscow last year 
during Stalin’s last days had been abandoned— 
temporarily, at least—when Stalin died. The 
Moscow doctors, who were to have been the 
show piece in this campaign, were cleared. 
Prague could not now stage a public anti-Sem- 
itic—beg pardon, anti-Zionist—trial without 
flying in the face of current Soviet policy. 
Soviet satellites simply don’t do-such things. 
There thus remained only two alternatives; to 
murder Oren quietly or to “put him on ice” for 
future reference. The first alternative was in- 
convenient; it was too final. Some day in the 
future the communist government of Czecho- 
slovakia may find it expedient to show its 
“clemency” by releasing a political prisoner. The 
second alternative was therefore chasen—a prac- 
tical and sensible choice, even though an in- 
human one. But humanitarian considerations 


isthave not figured prominently in communist 


practice at any time. 

The Oren case may be significant in still 
another way—it may serve to confirm a new 
departure in communist treatment of its oppon- 
ents or scapegoats. Though many had fallen 
victim to the communist regimes during the 
past year, there had been no public show trials 
and confessions. The prison or death sentences 
are now being imposed and executed without 
fanfare and often without any trial at all. Ob- 
livion for the selected victims appears to have 
supplanted the former gaudy rituals. Commu- 
nist judges and prosecuting attorneys of today 
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will have to seek other avenues to fame than 
the one trod by Vyshinksy. 

What is deeply disturbing is the indifference 
to the Oren imprisonment manifested through- 
out the free world. Where are the “Free Oren 
Committees,” “Justice for Oren Committees” 
and similar efforts to secure basic human rights? 
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Where are the public mass protests against the 
kangaroo court practices of Prague? The pro- 
gressives in our midst are naturally silent—for 
them justice is merely another weapon in the 
cold war, one to be used on behalf of the Soviet 
world. But why are the multitudes of genuine 
liberals silent? 


McCarthyism and Our Absentee President 


by Ben 


From the Senate Internal Security subcommittee 
hearing: 


Senator MacClellan: I would like to ask one more 
question, if I may. In view of the great public 
interest in this controversy I would like for you 
to state for the record your opinion of what 
constructive purpose was served .. . by using 
the language that I have quoted previously from 
your speech of November 6? (“Harry Dexter 
White was known to be a communist spy by 
those who appointed him.”) 

Attorney General Brownell: I think this is the best 
way to answer that question, Senator. I believe 
in freedom of information . . . 


Letter to the New York Times, issue of Nov. 21. 

“As the discussion (of the White case) simmers 
down,” you write, “it is clear that no one questions 
Mr. Truman’s patriotism.” Senator McCarthy ques- 
tions Mr. Truman’s patriotism. Attorney General 
Brownell certainly questions it—otherwise words 
have lost their meaning. Dozens of editorial writers 
across the country have questioned it. 

There is, or should be, a limit to the tolerance of 
intolerance and the courteous interpretation of bil- 
lingsgate. 

HENRY COMMAGER 


E HAVE BEEN LIVING with Congressional 

investigations of un-American activities a 
long time in this country, so long that it is 
hard to remember any more that, before Joseph 
McCarthy, there was once someone named Mar- 
tin Dies. These committee investigations. and 
their practices, and the standards they set, have 
become so ingrained in our public life that 
we now hear with nothing more than a weary 
irritation about people, personally certified as 
“loyal,” who lose their jobs, their chances at a 
career, and their good repute, because of asso- 
ciation with Communists or fellow travelers— 
association, it may be, only by family ties, or 
even more accidental conjunctions. We accept 
it with hardly a second thought that—apart 
from courts of law, which still maintain the 
liberal: tradition—one is guilty until proven 
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innocent, rather than the reverse, in large and 
ever-widening spheres of American life. 

The situation is so repugnant to the princi- 
ples of liberty that it provokes the question 
how much more can Ameirca stand, without 
a wave of revulsion that will sweep not only 
the liberal intelligentsia but all the people to 
whom the old tradition still means anything? 
What last straw is needed to precipitate a mass 
protest such as arose against the Alien and Se- 
dition Laws? 

To put these questions is not, unfortunately, 
to evoke a comforting sense that the suggested 
reaction is inevitable. Articulate America, in- 
cluding above all the liberal intellectuals them- 
selves, has been split so badly over the funda- 
mental principles of civil liberties involved in 
these cases, and in the present American for- 
eign and domestic situation, that we can expect 
no simple restoration of the status quo ante, 
no complete and unqualified rejection of what 
we now witness. 

But, at the same time, the most recent spec- 
tacle and, indeed, the whole atmosphere of these 
investigations under the new Republican Ad- 
ministration, have raised so rank an odor of 
dead cat that even the dulled and coarsened 
tastes of today must finally be revolted. When 
the committees start to exhume dead men from 
their graves—Harry Dexter White, Lauchlin 
Currie, and even Justice Fred Vinson or Judah 
L. Magnes and Stephen S. Wise—when they 
apparently have exhausted all that the civil 
service had to offer in the way of Communists, 
drunkards, gamblers, and homosexuals and have 
no range left but the schools and churches for 
hunting new game, they should not complain 
if people start to ask: What is all this about? 
What constructive purpose is it intended to 
serve? Is it really necessary—let us not say in 
order to prepare new legislation, the ostensible 
reason for all Congressional investigation, but 
in order to “alert” the American people to 
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is it really necessary to rake over the garbage 
heaps of dead administrations and ex-Presi- 
dents? ‘The most probable effect of the whole 
weary procedure upon public opinion is to make 
us all good and sick of the sight and sound of 
certain names and faces. We ask, do we really 
have to face Elizabeth Bentley and Whittaker 
Chambers again? Is there no way to spare us 
from hearing over again the names of Alger 
Hiss, Harry Dexter White, Gregory Silver- 
master, or Harold Glasser? Can’t they be left 
to the oblivion of whatever shelter they may 
have found in the grave, the prison cell, or the 
“insensitive” nooks and crannies of our Amer- 
ican society? Must our newspapers glut us to 
nausea with the motheaten spectacle of Velde 


‘|trying to get into the act and Jenner stealing 


his scenes, or need McCarthy plague our tele- 
vision sets with his half-hour of stale demagog- 
uery to match every minute we viewed Harry 
§. Truman? 


THERE Is, of course, a portion of every com- 

munity to whom such mud-wallowing is 
acutely pleasurable. A kind of necrophiliac 
perversion seems to be inseparable from the 
trend to totalitarianism in any contemporary so- 
ciety. It is a public vice that grows as it feeds, 
grows swiftly and luxuriantly like rank weeds. 
If we let it grow unhindered, it becomes a mat- 
ter of grave doubt whether it will leave any 
room for the liberal conscience to remain alive 
and vigorous in America. When our liberal in- 
stincts were sound, we watched with astonish- 
ment how Moscow defamed and degraded its 
old Bolsheviks, its generals and Politburo mem- 
bers. Didn’t they realize, we asked, what it 
did to Soviet prestige to calumniate all its own 
leaders( all but one!) and to brand the very men 
who built and led the Socialist fatherland as 
fascist spies and traitors? 

How far have we sunk if this is the ques- 
tion that now has to be asked—of the United 
States! 

Attorney General Brownell takes his stand 
on the principle of “freedom of information.” 
But a society built on principles of freedom of 
information can exist only if it observes certain 
well understood bounds in the exercise of that 
freedom. There are, among these, implicit as- 
sumptions without which men cannot live to- 
gether in a free political community. We can- 
not have a two party system if one of the 
parties is held by the other to be doubtful. We 
cannot have a democracy if the government has 
to exercise eternal vigilance against disloyalty 
in the school system, or to root out treason in 
the churches. If each succeeding administra- 





tion, free from the check of an impartial trib- 
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unal such as the courts and unrestrained by 
traditional rules of evidence and criteria of 
proof, rifles the confidential files of its prede- 
cessor to assassinate its reputation by ex parte 
statements, we cannot maintain freedom of in- 
formation. 

There are still some people in America who 
understand this. When Mr. Velde wanted to 
investigate the churches, a cry of protest and 
alarm went up. But Mr. Velde retreated only 
for a moment, and when the “heat was off,” 
he returned to the charge. When Senator Mc- 
Carthy attacked General Marshall, there were 
prominent Republican politicians who were 
shocked and alarmed. The Dewey group of 
Republicans, among whom Mr. Brownell is a 
leader, were first among those who saw in this 
effrontery not only an offense against America 
but a threat to the Republican party. Now Mr. 
Brownell has jumped on the McCarthy band- 
wagon and adopted the totalitarian idea that it is 
good political practice to question not only the 
judgment but the patriotism of one’s political 
opponents, and that to do this in the course of 
government administration and with the aid 
of government facilities is the course dictated by 
political wisdom. 


R. BROWNELL’S DEVOTION to every jot and 
tittle of the Bill of Rights has its own limits. 
He announced his intention to ask for two signi- 
ficant abridgements of the rights protected by 
that charter. He wants wiretap evidence col- 
lected by the police to be admitted in evidence 
by the court and he wants witnesses to be de- 
prived of the protection of the Fifth Amend- 
ment by granting them immunity from criminal 
charges based on the statements they may make. 
As to the first proposal, since the police al- 
ready enter our homes and offices by way of 
wiretap without warrant—and even make it a 
matter of complaint, as G. Edgar Hoover did, 
that there are some places under international 
control, where they cannot openly dog our foot- 
steps—one must certainly concede that Mr. 
Brownell’s suggestion would have the merit, at 
least, of bringing the law into conformity with 
the FBI’s acts, if he cannot bring their acts into 
conformity with the law. His second suggestion 
however, is one that many of us who abominate 
the general position he has now taken will not 
reject out of hand; there are some who will 
heartily welcome it. } 

It is time to recognize that the “classical” 
liberal position of a generation ago, that of the 
American Civil Liberties Union, is no longer ade- 
quate. We cannot maintain a free society with- 
out restricting the freedom to undermine it. 
Whatever rights Americans have to revolu- 





tionary opinions, they cannot include the right 
to work for the revolution in the shelter of the 
government’s civil service. And if we are to 
““weed out” subversives from the government on 
the basis of fact, we cannot allow this essential 
measure of self-protection to be blocked by 
granting anyone an absolute right to withhold 
facts. Certainly, to do so does not today en- 
courage respect for civil liberties in this country. 
We have on the one side, people sheltering be- 
hind the Fifth Amendment and refusing to 
answer pertinent questions, sometimes on the 
grounds that Congress has no right to inquire 
into their opinions, but this is paralleled, on the 
other side, by dismissals, in the absence of fact, 
on the basis of rumor, unchecked denunciations, 
and general suspicion. A modification of the 
form in which the Ffth Amendment protects 
individuals might have two beneficial effects. It 
would prevent an abuse of civil liberties by the 
enemies of civil liberties. It would thereby re- 
move a major excuse for the reign of slander 
now prevailing in our government and com- 
munity, 4nd help restore a situation in which 
a person accused can once more hope to be held 
innocent until proven guilty. 


But if we are to take measures to attach a 
degree of responsibility to the exercise of lib- 
erty in this area, then there is a far more per- 
tinent and vital step that cries out to be under- 
taken. A thoroughgoing reform of the way 
Congressional investigations are instituted and 
conducted has become an urgent necessity. 
There are legal prescriptions that, in theory, ac- 
tually should limit a Congressional investiga- 
tion: positively, they are instructed to serve the 
purposes of drawing up proposed legislation; 
negatively, the restrictions upon Congressional 
intrusions upon civil liberties all apply. But, by 
common consent, reinforced by liberal memories 
of the way minority opinion was allowed ex- 
pression through these committee investigations, 
Congressional inquiries are instituted and con- 
ducted with the highest degree of license. The 
damage that this is doing to America today is 
too great to be tolerated any further. If the 
present Administration for fear of political loss, 
or in hope of political gain, fails to adopt and 
put into effect necessary curbs and disciplines 
on Congressional license in this field, it will be 
guilty of aiding the most serious threat of sub- 
version that American freedom faces today. 
Measures to bring some discipline and respon- 
sibility into the design and conduct of Congres- 
sional investigations have been proposed and are 
available. The responsibility for doing some- 
thing about it rests squarely on the Administra- 
tion. 


‘Young David come to redeem us. The “father 
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E HAVE SPOKEN, and everyone speaks, of the 

Administration. The sad fact is that there is 
no Administration, in any important sense, in 
Washington today. The central organ that gives 
an American Administration life does not exist, 
For all practical purposes, we have no President 
—and that is as much as to say that we are a 
ship unsteered, drifting, the sport of wind and 
wave. Unless there is some radical change— 
and judging by what we have seen so far it is 
hard to imagine how there can be any—the his- 
tory of President Dwight D. Eisenhower will 
one day be noted as one of the most astonishing 
persistent mistakes in our political annals. He 
did not seek the Presidency, it sought him— 
ludicrously sought him, from both Democratic 
and Republican sides—and to this day the Pres. 
idency has failed to catch up with Dwight 
Eisenhower. 

An American President must lead. He has 
to know his own mind, and his job is to try to 
put his views into effect. He is directly, con- 
stitutionally responsible for the Executive 
branch of government. But in terms of political 
actualities, it is as the leader of his party and 
through his influence in Congress, or his strug- 
gles with Congress, that he does the major part 
of his job. About Dwight D. Eisenhower one 
must say not only that he has, so far, totally 
failed in these respects—he hasn’t made up his 
mind yet, though occasionally he has had it made 
up for him—but, in regard to the most signifi- 
cant part of his job, he persistently and out of 
a deep-seated revulsion, flees from, contemns 
and avoids his direct, historical responsibility. 
He refuses to lead his party and he evidently 
dares not guide Congress. 

Certainly, such an attitude is not without its 
appeal to the American public. The most pop- 
ular theory about Ike Eisenhower is that the 
American people saw in him a “father image” 
and that was why they elected him their Presi- 
dent. I am not sure that Americans are so much 
in love with their fathers as they obviously were 
with Ike. It seems more likely that if he was 
any kind of image, it was rather the image of 
something fresh, dewy, young, and innocent, 
yet heroic: a Galahad image, a Gideon image, a 


images” of the day were rather Grandsire Roose- 
velt, Old Pop Truman and Father Bob Taft; 
and the American people was in no mood to 
elect any of these, living or dead. The way Ike 
still rebels against the taint of politics, his scrup- 
ulous courtesy, his frank manliness, his Boy 
Scout manners still hold their charm—and it is 
only slowly that his prestige can be undermined 
as we see that he fells no Goliaths for us, and 
brings us home no golden fleece. 
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The very popularity of Ike Eisenhower is one 
of the greatest dangers of the time to him, to 
the Presidency, and to the country. In the 
Brownell-Truman controversy, the only man 
who came through the mud-slinging all clean 
and bright was Dwight David Eisenhower. This 
has been the consistent record—and the only 
apparent consistent aim of Eisenhower for the 
whole of his political career. His major con- 
cern in getting to be President was obviously 
from the very beginning how to manage it— 
while still looking good. He did manage it— 
but just barely, for there were a few breathless 
minutes when it looked as if he might be pulled 
down into a gutter brawl and have to butt and 
knee in the clinches with all the other bums. 
But he made it, with all the obloquy for foul 
blows going to a few well-known bad boys in 
his gang, like Tom Dewey. Since then he has 
been earnestly and single-mindedly trying to 
look like L’il Abner: this, I think, is not an 
unfair description of President Eisenhower’s 
contribution to the major political wrangles 
that have come up since his so-called Admin- 
istration began. 


To do this he has had to abdicate political 
policy-making and political action (in those 
areas where he has not simply temporized and 
let the momentum of the New and Fair Deal 
govern the country) to a motley crew of depu- 
ties. For a year President Eisenhower was for- 
tunate (granted his own political infirmities) 
in having in Robert Taft an experienced, intel- 
ligent, and above all a loyal man to lead Con- 
gress. Since then the Administration is being 
“carried on” in an uncoordinated succession of 
free lance sorties and sallies by almost every 
Republican worthy that one can mention. Vice 
President Nixon has a dim, portentous role 
where he, incongruously, acts as public relations 
governess for the trade unions, tries to get the 
three ring circus of “un-American activities” 
investigation running to the -same tune and 
rhythm, and sets the Far East right on Ameri- 
can foreign policy whenever Secretary of State 
Dulles opens his big mouth. Secretary of Com- 
merce Weeks is reported to be running the 
Department of Labor. The Donnybrook fair 
in Congress, to which body President Eisenhower 
on some kind of peculiar principle, presumably 
aesthetic, has given what amounts to absolute 
license to ride off incontinently, in all directions 
at once, need hardly be mentioned. Mr. Eisen- 
hower’s Cabinet represents a galaxy composed 
entirely of comets and meteorites, a solar sys- 
tem presided over by a non-gravitational sun: 
Cabinet officers: enunciate policies and issue 
statements in a singularly erratic and headstrong 
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way. The President is told of their intentions, 
and usually supports them afterwards when 
they get in trouble; but all too often when he 
says something in their support, he simply re- 
veals that he doesn’t fully understand what is 
going on. He is still behind in his briefing, un- 
fortunately, and when he cannot manage to get 
his exams postponed, he appears in a sad light 
for which innocence alone is not a sufficient 
defense. This is particularly true when some 
mistake of one of his surrogates forces Eisen- 
hower to speak tartly and positively, as when he 
reproves “atomic blabbermouths,” declares that 
he will not participate in local elections or sup- 
port any and every Republican whom the ward- 
heelers select—or when he deplores any calling 
into question of the loyalty of ex-Presidents and 
expresses the view that Communism in govern- 
ment should not be an issue in the next election 
campaign. The inevitable sequel of such pro- 
nouncements hitherto has been that politics goes 
forward totally undisturbed, exactly as if the 
President had never opened his mouth. 


OU CANNOT BE A PRESIDENT of the United 

States through the medium of occasional pious 
remarks on public affairs, like a preacher in his 
pulpit on Sunday. If others are doing all the 
deciding and taking all the responsibility for the 
acts of the Administration, it is not even ele- 
mentary fairness on Eisenhower’s part to appear 
on the scene once in a while with his word of 
reproof. A President of the United States simply 
is not just a figurehead. He has a job to do; 
he must lead the country, and first of all, he 
must call the signals for his own Administra- 
tion. President Eisenhower has not yet shown 
any desire to do that job. 


There is no field in which the President’s de- 
fault is so perilous, and has already done so 
much damage, as in the matter of McCarthy- 
ism. President, even Candidate, Eisenhower ex- 
pressed himself on no other subject so often 
and so—relatively speaking, of course—firmly. 
Yet he has never yet done that thing without 
which all his hints and expressions of indignation 
mean nothing: he has not fought, he has not 
undertaken to bring the Congress, or his party, 
or—now—even his own Administration into 
line with what he holds to be right. 


McCarthyism today has taken over the Repub- 
lican Party. That is the plain and simple fact. 
To a man like Attorney General Brownell it 
may appear that the reverse is true; he may 
flatter himself that he has taken McCarthyism 
into camp. But anyone with eyes to see knows 
that once you adopt the policy of blackening 
the name of your political opponents totally, 
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once you no longer assume the loyalty of your 
adversary, the slightest deviation in your own 
ranks is subject to suspicion. Brownell has en- 
tered upon a road from which—once past a 
point of no return—the only exit leads to 
totalitarian fascism. 

The point of no return lies somewhere ahead 
—perhaps far, far ahead. That is clear enough 
in the fact that President Eisenhower, by de- 
claring Truman’s loyalty to be beyond question, 
could still induce Browrell to deny the plain 
meaning of his own words, and say he meant 
only to accuse Truman of “blindness.” But the 
same question arises as has arisen. about Eisen- 
hower’s acts from the very beginning: When 
will he awake to the gzim reality that an oc- 
casional preachment is not enough, that he must 
follow through, that he must have not only 
wishes but a will, a strong will, a will that can 
make itself respected? Already the typical pic- 
ture is again on display: Eisenhower says he 
hopes Communism will not be an issue-in the 
next election, and with hardly a pause there- 
after a puny crew of Republican politicians in- 
solently drown him out with their fervent 
assurances that it damn well will be an issue— 
the issue, in fact. Eisenhower says the loyalty 
of ex-Presidents is not to be questioned, gnd his 
Attorney General Brownell agrees with him in 
such a way that what he says amounts to a new 
imputation of disloyalty. Truman was blind 
to Communism in government; not that Tru- 
man is stupid—far from it; but there is one 
thing he was blind to, most peculiarly blind— 
he had a specific blind spot for Communism in 
government. 

Eisenhower put Brownell in the Attorney 
General’s office. His was the brilliant decision 
to place in charge of the Department of Jus- 
tice of the United States the slickest political 
operator of the Republican party. If things go 
on as they are going, the Republican party will 
inevitably sink into the morass of fascist totali- 
tarianism. It will take more than gentlemanly 
disclaimer and mild reproof to halt that trend. 
It will take bold and drastic action. For a 
starter, President Eisenhower could see to it that 
his own executive officers do not ever again 
abuse one freedom which is denied even to Con- 
gress—the freedom to, rifle the FBI confidential 
files for political ammunition. After what has 
happened there is only one sure way to bring 
this about: Remove Brownell from the Justice 
Department. Appoint a new man to head that 
office who can be trusted to keep politics out of 
@ position so sensitive that anything less than 
complete impartiality in its administration is 
subversive of the very foundations of American 


liberty. 


(- a 
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This is President Eisenhower’s time of trial. 
If he succeeds in becoming President in fact as 
well as in name, it will be well for him, well for 
his party, and well for the country. The dis- 
heartening thing is that he does not yet seem 
to realize that anything is at stake here, or what 
challenge faces him, so that out of sheer inani- 
tion he is drifting into the position of Von 
Papen to some future Republican Fuehver. 

However President Eisenhower meets the 
trial he faces, the American people have another 


remedy for the peril we stand in. At the very ” 


next opportunity it is essential that we avail 
ourselves of it and remove from the unsteady 
hands of the Republican party those keys of of- 
fice that give them the power to threaten our 
liberties. 





THE PARDON OF CAIN 


Who did you kill that you thought would 
make life simpler 
by dying? Your hands are trembling, your rage 
is eating at you. Look at your face, pale 
and: haggard; 
at your eyes, insane. He haunts you as the one 
with whom life was well enough, there being 
life in him 
to instruct you. Torment was your knowledge 
so that, 
subsiding beneath discipline, shy calm and its joy 
come in place. This you forgot as you suffered, 
and lashed out and saw him die, to leave 
you alone 
with the murder, and your two fists of wrong; 
and because your face now is death’s own, 
in his absence; because. of this agony 
of the uselessness of death to the living 
such is your joy in this knowledge now 
that you may live again. 
Davin IcNaTow 








Chanukah Greetings .. . 


LEWIS SCHNEIDER 


Manufacturer of Coats 





36 MORTON STREET 
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by James 


Four MONTHS AGO yesterday I left the Re- 
public of Israel, carrying with me the im- 
pression that I had visited a new world. 
The impression was all the more profound 
and lasting because the burgeoning new world 


-|I had seen in Israel was being built on the ruins 


of one of the world’s oldest civilizations. One 
can’t escape that feeling in Israel—that here is 
a great new nation springing to life on the 
plains and in the valleys of one of the great na- 
tions of ancient times. For the visitor and the 
citizen there is the realization that a vital and 
exciting new democracy is rising on the founda- 
tions of historic centuries. 

The pervading sense of Israel as a new world 
is reinforced, too, by the experience of Europe. 
The physical and psychological contrasts be- 
tween Israel and the eight European countries 
I visited last summer are inescapable. 

Europe is still beset by the problems and ani- 
mosities of the past. In European capital after 
capital you sense an atmosphere of near-futility, 
a reliance on the glories and accomplishments 
of bygone eras, a reluctance to turn resolutely 
to the future and undertake fresh starts. 

Israel conveys—vividly and inspiringly—the 
opposite. Here on the western edge of Asia, in 
an area smaller than Vermont or Maryland, is 
anew country bright with promise, pulsing with 
hope. Israel’s face is to the future; it is alive 
with unfolding aspirations and new horizons. 

Israel as I saw it, and as its people are living 
it, is the dream come true—the dream of des- 
pairing centuries and of millions of men and 
women scattered to the far corners of the world. 

The vitality of Israel’s youthful democracy 
and of its political life are deeply impressive, but 
just as memorable for us of the.CIO were the 
energy and dedication we found in the country’s 
industrial and agricultural development, its 
trade union and social activities, its educational, 
religious and welfare work. ! 

We talked at length with government offi- 
cials, with trade union and agricultural leaders 
and with rank-and-file workers; we visited gov- 
ernment offices, union centers, factories, hospi- 
tals and other institutions. In all these discus- 
sions and experiences we found the temper of 





Excerpts from an Address by James B. Carey, Secretary- 
Treasurer, CIO; and President, International Union of 
Electrical, Radio and Machine Workers—CIO, at the 30th 
Anniversary Convention of the National Committee for 
Labor Israel, New York City, November 28, 1953. 
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B. Carey 


this new nation shaped by a wonderful fusion 
of democratic idealism and pioneering devotion. 

When I spoke a few moments ago of Israel 
being “the dream come true” I was not refer- 
ring alone to the dream that grew out of the 
Diaspora—the persistent dream of a free, recon- 
stituted homeland for the Jews scattered and 
exiled among a hundred nations of the globe. 

I was referring also to countless non-Jews 
who, down through the years, have shared the 
dream and worked for its realization. 

Such have been the democratic labor move- 
ments in the United States and other countries. 
Over many years we of the CIO and of other 
sections of the American labor movement have 
worked in three directions not only for the 
establishment. of this new Republic but for an 
international program that would guarantee its 
success and survival after it was established. 

First, we endeavored to crystallize public 
opinion on behalf of Israel through trade 
union action and through the work of our 
members and leaders in non-union organ- 
izations. 

Second, we undertook to persuade our Gov- 
enrment and other governments to adopt 
an attitude toward Israel that would be 
not only politically realistic but also hu- 
manitarian and fraternal, and, 

Third, we of the labor movement raised funds 
and made direct contributions designed to 
assist the new state and its federation of 
labor. 

It is nearly impossible, therefore, to describe 
the emotions we felt in Israel itself. Here was 
the dream become reality and we of the Amer- 
ican labor movement could take gratification 
and pride in the fact that we had contributed 
to this historic accomplishment. It was deeply 
satisfying, standing on Israeli soil, to know that 
our work, our dimes and dollars, our words and 
our collective action had helped bring this new 
democracy to birth. 


Two pays aco, along with millions of other 

Americans, I celebrated Thanksgiving Day. 
On Tuesday, three days from now, millions of 
our Jewish brothers and sisters throughout the 
world will start observances of Hanukah, ‘‘The 
Feast Of Lights.” We remember that the “Feast 
Of Lights” is also an occasion of Thanksgiving 
—commemorating as it does the first war in 
history for religious freedom. It was a rebellion 
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—a successful rebellion—against the attempts 
of the King of Syria to suppress the Jewish 
religion in Palestine. While the battle raged, the 
Holy Light in the Temple—which presumably 
had oil enough to last only one day—somehow, 
miraculously, was still burning eight days later. 
_ The first of the eight ‘Feast Of Light” can- 
dies will be lighted in thousands of homes in 
Israel on Tuesday night. Hundreds of thous- 
ands of Israeli workers will be thankful for the 
re-establishment of their homeland and for the 
ennobling work of Histadrut. 

But those Israeli workers and millions of 
others of us around the world will hope and 
pray that the candles will not flicker or die un- 
der the force of ominous winds that continue to 
blow from Israel’s borders or down from the 
totalitarian North. 

During our CIO delegation’s visit to Israel 
we were made sharply aware that beneath all 
the achievement, the building, the progress, the 
humanitarian attainments was a disquieting un- 
dertone—the continuing possibility of aggres- 
sion. : 
Israel, in 1953, was a country at war—at 
war on two fronts. We saw both those wars. 

The second war we describe is a peaceful con- 
structive battle agairist ignorance and backward- 
ness, against antiquity and economic hardship; 
and on this front, the results of five years of 
progress are plain for all to see. 

It is the war on the first front, however, that 
conditions everything else of life in Israel. 

“The imaginary line that separates Israel from 
Lebanon, Syria, Transjordan and Egypt is a 
line of military forays. The sniper’s bullet still 
whistles across the desert from the Arab world 
to the State of Israel—and back. To most 
Americans, national boundaries are a long way 
off. But in little Israel, the borders are scarcely 
more than a hop, skip and jump from the 
largest cities. Located just a few miles from 
those lines, Israeli citizens are understandably 
‘border conscious.’ 

“Tsrael’s relation with its neighbors is one 
of armed truce. Israel’s war of liberation ended 
with acceptance of a United Nations truce plan, 
an accepance that came when Israel’s army 
was moving toward a counter-offensive against 
the military forces of its invading neighbors. 
No permanent peace has been built, although 
the government of Israel has affirmatively 

. sought such a peace on many occasions. 

“In the Arab world, large sections of which 
still live in the manner and the spirit of the 
ancient nomadic kingdoms, or at best of feud- 
alism, Israel has never been accepted as a per- 
manent reality.” 

I suppose that because war has never in mod- 
ern times crossed our own borders, these are 
things that are difficult for Americans to grasp 
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emotionally, to fully understand. Thus we 
point out in our Report that Israel’s war of 
liberation is still—because of the attitude of 
neighboring governments—a daily fact in the 
lives of its people. 

“Thus, Israel must maintain a large standing 
army and a big military reserve for the preser- 
vation of its independence and security. Such 
an army is, of course, a drain on the country’s 
economic resources. If a lasting peace were 
achieved, it could lead to great civilian econ- 
omic advancement. So long as it is a part 
of ‘normal’ life that Israeli citizens get killed 
every night—as one government leader ex- 
pressed it to us—such an army is obviously 
indispensable. 

Since I’ve returned to the United States and 


to my office I’ve wondered whether, with all. 


the sincerity and vigor that we wrote into our 
Report, we didn’t express oursélves too mildly 
on the threat to democratic Israel. 

Into my office every morning comes a volume 
of monitored broadcasts, transcriptions of radio 
programs from a score or more countries around 
the world. Since my return the broadcasts from 
the various Arab nations have held an increasing 
interest for me. 

Just about a year ago the civilized world was 
shocked and repelled by Soviet Russia’s care- 
fully calculated campaign of anti-Semitism. 
The Arab League picked up this vicious and in- 
human propaganda and twisted it, without 
much difficulty, for its own purposes against 
Israel. . : 

What is not so well known but is revealed in 
these broadcasts is that the Arab League con- 
tinues to mouth Moscow’s totalitarian prop- 
aganda and 'to echo Communism’s hatred of 
democracy. 

Thus, on November 12 a Cairo broadcast 
heard throughout Egypt and the Near East de- 
clared: 

“The United Nations has turned its back on 
its principles and registers shamelessly that it 
is the enemy of freedom and champion of 
imperialism.” 

That broadcast, if it wasn’t written in Mos- 
cow, would have sounded more natural in a 
Russian voice. The Arab line was the same as 
the Cominform’s: the United Nations is a tool 
of the imperialists. 

On the same day another broadcast, this one 
from Jordan to the Near East, ranted that the 
Jews were aggressors, the Jews were robbers and 
the Arabs were “the legitimate owners of Pal- 
estine.” 

The Arab broadcasts are an almost continuous 
and blood-thirsty incitement to war against Is- 
rale. Here is one from Damascus, Syria, broad- 

wcast to Israel on November 5: 
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“The armies of Syria, Iraq, Lebanon and 
Jordan are now able to attack the Tel Aviv 
Government under a unified command and 
put an end to this State...” 

Not only are the Arab League armies “able 
to.attack,” according to this provocation by the 
Syrian radio, but also the attack appears in- 
viting because: 

“There are circles which think that the Jew- 
ish Army is strong, could withstand an attack, 
and even go over to the offensive. The Jewish 
Army, however, is considered as one of the 
weakest armies in battle because the Jewish 
soldier is not bold enough for attack and re- 
treats as soon as he is in danger.” 


THERE Is HIsTORIC irony in such absurd boast- 
ing and it would be humorous, too, if the 
situation were not so tragic; because all of us 
can recall that at the time the United Nations 
truce plan went into effect, the army of the 
infant state of Israel had not only administered 
a thorough whipping to the invading armies of 
Syria, Egypt, Lebanon, Saudi-Arabia and Jor- 
dan; the Israelis were already on a counter- 
offensive that could well have ended in an over- 
whelming defeat for the Arab League. 

But still, today, the Arab League incitements 
to war, invasion and bloodshed continue. 

Even the elections in the United States earlier 
this month are exploited by the Arab League in 
attempts to prove that Israel is now weaker and 
more vulnerable to military attack. For exam- 
ple, a Beirut broadcast to Lebanon and the 
Near East on November 7 declared that Secre- 
tary of State Dulles would start getting tough 
with Israel 

*.. after the defeat of the Republican can- 
didate in the election for Mayor of New York 
because of Jewish voting against him.” 

The Arab League radio in Damascus took up 
the same theme just five days later in a broadcast 
to Syria and the Near East. This broadcast vi- 
lified former President Truman and charged that 
his Democratic Administration in Washington 
had shown partiality to Israel “in an effort to 
win election votes” in New York State. 

Day in and day out these Arab incitements to 
war continue. They attempt to prove not only 
that Israel can be overwhelmed by military 
force but also that the job will be exceptionally 
easy because, for example, Israel and its trade 
union movement are financially corrupt and 
Israeli citizens are starving. 

I am not exaggerating. On November 18 the 
Arab League radio in Damascus broadcast to Is- 
rael that hundreds and thousands of Israeli citi- 
zens were starving and would continue to starve 
“as long as the masses permit the Government 
which Labor Minister Golda Myerson represents 
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to continue to conduct affairs.” Such broadcasts 
as this are designed, of course, as incitements to 
sedition and insurrection, incitements to over- 
through the democratic Israeli government. 

And the Israeli labor movement? Well, the 
Histadrut, it would seem, is controlled by mil- 
lionaires. We have this on the authority of an 
Arab League broadcast from Damascus on No- 
vember 7. The Arab radio advised us that the 
millionaire leaders of Histadrut: 

**. . . direct the Histadrut companies and 
have amassed many millions of dollars through 
which they wield a mysterious influence so that 
the affairs of the State are controlled by them 
and are at their mercy.” 

I could continue to quote these Arab League 
broadcasts at length, but there is no need to. 
It is obvious that in their war-mongering they 
sound like a rehash of Nazi broadcasts of the 
1930’s and early 1940’s. 

But there is another ominous aspect to this 
propaganda campaign and this war of nerves 
and bullets that the Arab League is waging 
against democratic Israel. 

Time and again we find the Red thread of 
the Kremlin involved in these Arabic designs, 
and even the pattern of Communist anti-Sem- 
itism. There has been evidence for a long time 
of Moscow’s evil work inside the Arab League, 
but previously it has been concealed and sub- 
dued. Now, however, Moscow is openly boasting 
to the world about its totalitarian success in 
Arabian countries. 

Let me cite just one instance: 

On November 19, Radio Moscow in a broad- 
cast beamed to the Near East expressed happi- 
ness over Communist infiltration among the 
workers of Saudi-Arabia and other Arab League 
countries. In fact, said Radio Moscow, the work 
had been so successful that the Communists had 
captured control of one group of trade unions 
and persuaded this Arab group to send a rep- 
resentative to the October meeting of the Com- 
munist-controlled World Federation of Trade 
Unions in Vienna. In Vienna this Communist 
stooge requested the WFTU to admit his group 
to membership. 

So the battle lines are drawn not only on the 
firing front; they are drawn also on the trade 
union front. Almost at the same time that 
Histadrut becomes a member of the Interna- 
tional Confederation of Free Trade Unions, Mos- 
cow succeeds in affiliating Arab groups with 
the Communist-dominated WFTU. 


CONSTANTLY PUNCTUATING these struggles for 

men’s minds and souls are the day-to-day 
border conflicts, the sniper’s bullets, the am- 
bushes, the killing of innocent men and women. 
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The Israeli government has listed thousands 
of incidents of murder, robbery and sabotage 
over the past three years. Can we seriously won- 
der—in view of the Arab and Moscow incite- 
ment that I have just mentioned—whether these 
Arab infiltrations and criminal actions actually 
occurred? 

That these aggressions and murders continue 
becomes even more atrocious when we consider 
that all this time Israel is endeavoring to direct 
its attention and efforts to rescuing thousands 
of Jews now trapped behind the Iron Curtain. 
For example, Israel is pleading for the release 
of 150 Rumanian Jews imprisoned by the Com- 
munists in Rumania, and will continue to plead 
until they are released or all hope is dead. 

Virtually no international attention has been 
focussed on the scores and hundreds of offenses 
against Israel and humanity by the Arab League, 
but the Kibya incident did bring attention. In 
this instance Israel was charged with respon- 
sibility for a reprisal raid on the Jordan village 
of Kibya. : 

The United Nations Security Council voted 
censure of Israel for this raid, but what will 
remain in the minds of millions of Americans is 
the fact that this U.N. censure was stronger 
than the Council had ever used before, even 
against the Communist aggressors in Korea. 

The Arab League has certainly not been called 
to full account for its countless truce violations, 
its murders, its kidnappings and its bombings. 
We do not contend that two wrongs can make 
a right but we do contend that justice can and 
should be fair and equal. That there could be 
indictment of Israel for Kibya more condemn- 
ing than for Soviet Russia, Red China and Com- 
munist North Korea for the invasion of South 
Korea and the subsequent loss of hundreds of 
thousands of lives—that is something that few 
if any Americans will understand or condone. 

We of the CIO have defended and will con- 
tinue to defend—with all our hearts and with 
all our will—democracy wherever it exists. Par- 
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ticularly are we pledged to defend democracy 
in any struggle for survival against totalitar- 
ianism, feudalism, and despotism. 

We will not permit either the Arab League 
or international Communism to plunge the new 
democratic nation of Israel back into the dark 
ages, back into a world engulfed by ignorance, 
fear and hate. 

We of the CIO know ourselves as blood- 
brothers with the men and women of Israel and 
of Histadrut. We have linked arms with them 
for many years in the battle for human decency 
and dignity, for freedom and fraternity. 

We said these things and we meant these 
things at the CIO’s 15th Constitutional Conven- 
tion in Cleveland less than two weeks ago. We 
declared in our resolution on Israel and Hista- 
drut that the CIO “reaffirms its solidarity with 
the workers of Israel and pledge: its continued 
aid, moral and material, so that the obstacles in 
the path of this pioneering movement may be 
successfully overcome.” 

Next July marks the 300th anniversary of the 
first Jewish settlement within the present bound- 
aries of the United States. 

Over the 300 years since then our Jewish 
brothers and sisters have contributed immeas- 
urably to our national growth into the world’s 
richest and most powerful democracy. They 
have contributed their blood in our wars and 
their hearts and their souls to make America a 
more dynamic democracy of economic, social 
and political justice. 

They helped make the dream of America 
come true, just as they helped make the dream 
of Israel come true. 

We will stand with them inseparably in Israel 
as they stood with us in America; and we will 
stand together until the ultimate dream—the 
dream of true, living brotherhood of all men— 
comes true. And it will come, because the fu- 
ture belongs to the kind of men and women 
who lived and worked and died for democratic 
Israel and democratic America. 
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The Meaning of the German Elections 


by Kurt R. Grossman 


Ov September 6th the West German people 

elected the second post-war Bundestag. The 
election results were featured by Chancellor 
Adenauer’s smashing victory. 


The result of the election was a surprise to 
everybody. Though it had become apparent 
that Adenauer’s opposition could not be vic- 
torious, the general opinion was that the Chris- 
tian Democratic Union allied with the Bavarian 
Christian Social Union would emerge as the 


strongest party but closely followed by the So- 


cial Democrats. On the assumption that the 
refugees, who entered the political parliamen- 
tary field for the first time, would capture at 
least forty seats of the new Bundestag, the old 
coalition would be weakened and a coalition of 
the Christian Democrats with the Social Demo- 
crats would become a political possibility. 


The figures which emerged from the returns 
on September 6th destroyed such wishful think- 
ing. ‘Out of an eligible electorate of 33 mil- 
lions, 86.2% equal to 28,479,654 people, went 
to the polls. The following picture emerged: 

















Parties Seats Seats Votes 
1953 1949 1953 1949 
(a) Former Coalition: 
Christian Democrats ...... 243 141 12,444,055 7,829,084 
Free Democrats 2.0... 48 53 2,629,169 2,829,920 
MSePTAT PALEY ans sccesiscccsicce 15 17 896,230 939,934 
total 306 211 15,969,454 11,128,938 
(b) Opposition: 
Social Democrats 00.0.0: 137 . 156 7,944,953 6,934,975 
Communists — 15 607,761 1,361,706 
Mopeitet: Party i cig 3 10 217,078 7275505 
(the C.P. will now affil- 
iate itself with the CDU) ‘ 
Bavarian Party. .......ye0 — 17 465,641 996,478 
All German People’s Party — — 318,476 a 
(neutralists tending to 
Communists) 
German Reichs Party ........ — § 295,746 355,000 
former German Right 
Party) 
National Rally oes - — 70,726 a 
South Schleswig Voters 
Ass. —_ 1 44,585 75,388 
total 154 184 9,964,966 10,451,052 
(c) Non-committed: 
Refugee Party cscs 27 — = 1,616,956 — 





Grand Total 487 395 27,551,376* 21,579,990 





* 927,278 votes were invalid. 


An analysis of these figures would indicate the 
following: 


(a) An unexpected increase of the major coali- 
tion party, the Christian Democratic Party, but 
losses to the Free Democratic Party—supposedly 
representing industrial interests. 


(b) The Social Democratic Party merely held 
its own. It increased its votes by one million 
but was unable to attract the new voters or any 
of the former CDU voters. The numerical in- 
crease of the socialist vote was caused merely 
by the greater participation in the elections. 


(c) The Refugee Party, which entered'the par- 
liamentary field for the first time, attracted far 
fewer of their potential followers than was ex- 
pected. 


The reason for this astonishing fact is un- 
doubtedly Germany’s thriving economy. Ger- 
many has a stable unemployment figure of 
about one million, but these people are unem- 
ployed mainly for lack of vocational skill. The 
influx of new refugees from Eastern Germany 
was quickly absorbed and the integration of 
nearly ten million German refugees into the 
West German economy is one of the great Ger- 
man achievements. As far as the political mood 
of the refugees is concerned, the majoritv of 
them see in Adenauer’s attachment to the West 
the only realistic prospect for their political 
aspirations, which they have not given up but 
rather shelved for the time being in favor of 
economic rehabilitation. 


(d) The new election laws were directed 
against the splinter parties, which had plagued 
the Reichstag in the old Weimar days and also 
the first Bundestag. Any candidate who got the 
majority in an election district was elected and 
the proportional system for parties which could 
not elect a member to the Bundestag by direct 
vote became operative only when these parties 
attracted at least five per cent of the electorate. 
This new system eliminated all the neo-Nazi 
parties with their 410,000 voters and also the 
Communists with their 607,761 scattered votes. 
These totalitarian parties lost not only in per- 
centage but in absolute votes. This is especially 
true for the neo-Nazi German Reichs Party, the 
undeclared heir of the banned Socialist Reichs 
Party, which polled only 295,746 votes, while 
the latter won 366,709 votes in Lower Saxony 
alone in 1951. 
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UCH ARE THE FIGURES, but how did they come 

about? Has Germany now really become a 
reliable ally of the West? Has the Nazi poison 
been extinguished? And what are the reasons that 
the Social Democrats fared so badly? 

Three main factors contributed to the failure 
of the Social Democrats to win over a larger 
part of the German electorate. 

First, the Social Democrats did not get any 
sizable part of the 2.89 million first-voters. 
They did not succeed in organizing the German 
youth. The party line Sozialistische Jugend has 
a membership of only 60,000. The’ Christian 
Democrats on the other hand had access to the 
German youth via the churches and the social 
church societies of both denominations. Though 
it cannot be denied that the German youth is 
generally apathetic as far as organized political 
activities are concerned, an alert elite favors 
Adenauer’s European ideas, which the Social 
Democrats oppose. ; 

The second decisive reason was the Social 
Democrats’ policy with regard to the European 
question. The Social Democrats argued against 
Adenauer’s “Little Europe.” ‘They lamented 
that European alliances of three (or in the 
present case of six) states have led to war, 
especially when the ruling class was interested 
in profits, and they even compared the European 
Defense Alliance with the “bloody international 
of the armament industry.” 

Behind these Social Democratic arguments 
lurked an endeavor to secure for Germany a 
greater say in international affairs. The Euro- 
pean Defense community, they maintained, had 
no real value because, “Germany should be a 
partner to defend, but it was not sure to be 
defended.” Their main argument was that this 

‘kind of European defense alliance would ‘for all 
times prevent unification of Germany, since it 
gave no guarantee that Germany would not 
become once again a “scorched earth.” The So- 
cial Democrats advanced their idea of a unified 
Germany to be followed by a unified Europe. 

The majority of the voters did not follow this 
Social Democratic line. Adenauer’s success in 
the field of foreign policy, opening the way. to 
Germany’s sovereignty, appeared more concrete 
and near. “Germany cannot go it alone,” Ade- 
nauer exclaimed. Despite all dislike of the oc- 
cupying powers we need the United States and 
their allies as protectors against the much hated 
Russians. Moreover, this policy gives Germany 
soldiers again, an army will be created anew. 

The voters apparently did not believe in the 
much discussed “nationalism” of the Social 
Democrats. Isn’t the Social Democratic Party 
a member of a Socialist International? Didn’t 
it print poems defaming the glory of German 
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soldiers? Large segments of the German people 
remembered very well that the ‘Sozis” were 
never militaerfromm (devoted to militaristic 
ideas). 

However, the economic question was the most 
conspicuous reason for the Social Democrat’s 
failure to win the elections. In one of the So- 
cialist leaflets addressed to the craftsmen and 
professions they committed themselves to the 
principle of private property. They never 
thought of socializing the small and medium 
factories; they wanted no government con- 
trolled economy, they said. Though the Social 
Democratic arguments were convincing, the 
majority of the Germans were more. attracted 
by the simple appeal of Professor Dr. Ludwig 


Erhard, the German Minister for Economy, who- 


in a Liebe Hausfrau letter approached the whole 
problem on a more homely basis. He reminded 
the German housewives how they had starved 
until 1948 and that now they had everything 
to buy, and that as far as the prices are con- 
cerned, these have increased less than in other 
countries, 


PropucTION AND ExPoRT figures are rising 

continuously since Germany’s currency re- 
form in 1948. Germany has now a gold and 
foreign currency reserve of seven billion Marks 
(near 134 billion dollars), savings have increased 
in one year from one $billion to more than two 
$billion; the unemployment figure for the first 
time is below the one million mark. Despite 
the fact that the average earnings of the Ger- 
mans are modest (around $100 a month but 
with a greater buying power) the people can 
buy without any restrictions everything they 
like. In 1948 each German carried a thick wal- 
let with all kinds of ration cards for which 
he very often could not get the indicated com- 
modities. In the Germany of 1953 all products 
are available in good quality. 

There is another reason, whose importance, 
however, can be only conjectured. In 1949, 
under the then existing denazification laws, mil- 
lions of former Nazis were not eligible to vote. 
Now only a few thousands remain in this class. 
The overwhelming masses of these former Nazis 
consider the Social Democrats “traitors,” a party 
which stood in opposition to Hitler and is led 
by former refugees who were openly or clandes- 
tinely accused for having fought with the British 
and the French against the Fatherland. The 
Socialists did not receive any votes from these 
former Nazis. This is an honor indeed, but it 
contributed to their defeat. 

The Social Democrats had a further draw- 
back which does not concern issues but person- 
alities. As one German paper put it: “After 
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Schumacher no Ollenhauer should have fol- 
lowed.” The logical successor to the late Schu- 
macher should have been the recently deceased 
Ernst Reuter of Berlin. Reuter, however, rep- 
resented the opposition within the Social Demo- 
cratic party. He wanted a real people’s party 
resembling the American Democratic Party in 
the North. 

Ollenhauer, and with him the majority of 
party secretaries and functionaries, remained 
faithful to the old Social Democratic tradition. 
Lacking the dynamic personality of Schuma- 
cher, who was incarcerated for twelve years in 
a concentration camp while Ollenhauer had left 
the country, without his fire and imagination to 
attract the masses, Ollenhauer could not match 
Adenauer. 

The Economist, of London, rightly said in a 
post election editorial that the elections re- 
moved “any uncertainty about the strength of 
Dr. Adenauer’s hold on the German electorate 
and so decisively establishes him for the next four 
years that there is some danger of overem- 
phasizing the advantages of a Germany under 
firm Christian Democratic leadership and of 
giving less attention to the problems of Ger- 
many’s resurgent political strength.” 

Jens Daniel, one of the younger German 
journalists, put it a bit differently in stating, 
Another such victory and the German democ- 
racy is lost.” 

It is necessary to note some of the apprehen- 
sions and ambiguities arising from the outcome 
of the election. : 

The Christian Democratic Union and the 
Christian Social Union of Bavaria have been 
richly financed by the booming German indus- 
try. The Social Democrats have published a 
most interesting memorandum how millions of 
Marks of the heavy industry were working for 
months for these parties, especially for Professor 
Ludwig Erhard, Minister for Economics. 

The German Trade Unions ‘though pledged 
to political neutrality by their constitution, 
tried to aid the Social Democrats by appealing 
to the membership to elect ‘ta better Bundestag,” 
which was generally understood as a Bundestag 
with more Social Democrats. 

The membership of the Trade Unions is com- 
posed of Social Democrats and Christian Demo- 
crats, and Adenauer, coached by the German 
industry, threatened the unity of the Trade 
Unions if the leadership would not fall in line 
with the wishes expressed by the electorate. The 
contention of the trade union Social Democrats 
however is that of the six million trade union 
members only 300,000 to 400,000 are Christian 
Democrats. The latters retort that the figure is 
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close to 1,500,000. Be it as it may, the Christian 
Democrats demanded a stronger representation 
in the executive board and such key positions as 
the trade union press and research institutes, as 
well as a reaffirmation of political neutrality. 
These demands have been rejected by the Trade 
Union executive board, but negotiations behind 
the scene have begun to satisfy Dr. Adenauer 
and his associates to some degree. 


THE PERSONNEL POLIcY in Dr. Adenaeur’s For- 

eign Ministry, of which he is the head—a posi- 
tion which he will not give up though there 
were already various takers for the job—shows 
a distinct trend to reactionary forces in Ger- 
many. Career diplomats under Nazi Ribbentrop 
are chosen for important posts in Paris, London 
and Washington. Those civil servants, who 
were unmasked as former Nazis, have remained 
in the Foreign Office despite all protests. 


It is true that Adenauer made reference to the 
Nazi crimes in his election speeches. It is there- 
fore, hard to square these with his pre-election 
visits to the war criminals at the prison in Werl, 
a demonstration that was greeted by the rightist 
elements. During his visit in Washington he in- 
sisted upon a review of the cases of incarcerated 
war criminals by an Allied commission with the 
participation of the Germans, a suggestion to 
which the United States agreed and which is 
now in the stage of implementation. 


During the election campaign the various 
veterans’ organizations were wooed bv the ma- 
ioritv of the candidates running for office. The 
Frankfurter Rundschau proved that manv can- 
didates for the Bundestag “‘corrected”’ their bio- 
graphy by stressing anew their military careers. 

What will Adenauer do with his victory? 
Does it mean a return to reactionary policies 
with the rule of a privileged class, or will Ade- 
nauer go on the road of reconstruction? His 
maioritv in the Bundestag enables Adenauer and 
all his closest associates to adopt any law or even 
change the constitution. German democracy 
will face its most serious test only when there 
will be a German army. But then it may be too 
late. 

Moreover, Adenauer is seventy-seven years 
old and the question of a sucecssor is widelv 
discussed in Germany at present. Should one of 
the right wingers on his party be chosen. Ade- 
nauer’s tendency to moderation would be re- 
placed by a get-tough policy. In that case, 
Ollenhauer would be proved right in his declar- 
ation after the defeat of the Social Democratic 
party: “We must feel concerned about the fu- 
ture of the German democracy.” 
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The Maid of Ludmir 


by David Miller 


HISTORICAL BACKGROUND 


The “Maid of Ludmir” was born Hannah Rachel 
Werbermacher, circa 1815, in the town of Ludmir 
(Vladimir-Volynsk), the only daughter of Monesh 
Werbermacher “a man of means and something of 
a scholar.” Her physical attractiveness and emotional 
intensity quickly drew interest. She was given an 
education in Judaic lore unusual for a girl of that 
milieu and generation. Her intellectual training drew 
her to religious rites associated with men, but they 
aroused the vividness of feeling attributed to women. 
The foundation was laid for conflict. 


At an early age Hannah Rachel was betrothed 
to a young man of the same town. She felt herself 
to be passionately in love with him, yet religious 
tradition insisted that they remain apart, with no 
contact whatever, until the marriage had taken place. 
Frustrated love—longing brought on an emotional 
collapse. Her mother died, and lacking all close con- 
tact with her father, the girl withdrew into seclusion, 
emerging only for repeated visits to her mother’s 
grave. During a nocturnal visit she fell asleep, awoke 
in a state of panic, and while attempting to flee the 
cemetery she experienced an outburst of hysteria 
that left her unconscious. 


After a prolonged illness, Hannah Rachel recov- 
ered; but she was convinced that while ill she had 
ascended into paradise, and that there her inner con- 
flict had been resolved through the elimination of 
the feminine aspect of her personality. After the 
death of her father, the girl withdrew into complete 
isolation and the people came to regard her as a Has- 
sidic wonder-worker. Many came to her in pilgrimage 
and she acquired fame as a healer. Her followers 
became known as “the Hassidim of the Maid of 
Ludmir” and a “court” was established in which she 
served as a focal point. 


Her fame and conduct aroused suspicion in other 
rabbis who insisted that she accept marriage and a 
normal life. At first she resisted, submitting only to 
the demands of Rabbi Mordecai of Chernobyl. The 
marriage, however, brought on a new crisis. The 
husband of the “Maid” stood in awe of her, could 
achieve neither physical nor emotional union, and 
the marriage finally led to divorce. A second ven- 
ture ended in similar failure. The “Maid’s” exper- 
iences and way of life had unfitted her for marriage. 
The only effect of these marriages was to strip from 
her the aura of mystery with which she had been 
enveloped. In the course of time she migrated to 
Palestine and remained there for the remainder of her 


life. 


David Miller is the author of the historical novel “The 
Chain and the Link.” 


Hamers LIVED in the town of Ludmir, which is 

in Volhynia, a man by the name of Reb 
Monesh. And this man sought to set aside his 
wife because she had borne no child, for he said: 
“It is not because of me that no child has been 
brought forth, but because this woman is bar- 
ren.” Nevertheless the woman rejected the bill 
of divorcement, and she did so saying: ‘Have 
patience yet another little while, and if I con- 
ceive not, then will I go to the preacher of 
Chernobyl to ask a blessing at his hands.” The 
days passed, however, and the months, and the 
woman did not conceive; and seeing that she did 
not, she went forth to the town of Chernobyl, 
to Mordecai who was the preacher in that place, 
and she asked a blessing of him. 

When the woman came before the preacher 
of Chernobyl she entreated him with the words: 
“Bless me that I may have a son, for both I 
and my husband languish for a son.” But he 
of Chernobyl said to her: “It is promised that 
you will bring forth a child within the year, 
and had it not been for the impiety of your 
husband the child brought forth would be a 
son, as ye both desire. But inasmuch as he sent 
you here although the sin is his, the desire will 
be only half fulfilled, and the child will be a 
girl.” And when the woman asked him, ‘‘Where- 
in was the wrong of my husband?” he of Cher- 
nobyl made answer: “He transgressed in that 
he sought to set you aside. For he, being a 
scholar versed in the Law, knew that though 
there are times when the sages grant the man 
the right to strip the shelter of her marriage 
from a woman, yet do they look with disfavor 
upon one who does this thing. And he erred 
also insofar as he and not you was the sterile 
one, and he and not you should have sought 
compassion. Because of this violence, which 
was twofold, your desire is granted for you will 
bring forth a child, but his desire is denied in 
that the child will be no son.” But when the 
woman entreated him further, saying: “It is my 
desire also that a son be born,” he of Chernobyl 
declared: “It has been decreed that the child 
shall be a daughter, and let the daughter be the 
son.’ 

Now it happened that when the woman re- 
turned to Ludmir, she related all that had oc- 
curred. Hearing, the husband grimaced and 
he said: “If the child must be a daughter, then 
a daughter, for I had not hoped to be granted 
even this, And you I shall not set aside,” 
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AY TWELVEMONTH fled and a child was born, 

and as he of Chernobyl had predicted the 
child was a girl, and they named her Hannah 
Rachel. The girl grew, and lo, the body was 
that of a beautiful maiden, but the spirit within 
the body was that of a boy, for the maiden 
condemned the ways of other girls and sought 
only to perform the deeds of boys. 
father, seeing how she conducted herself, would 
only say: “A shame, a shame, indeed she should 
have been a boy. For the spirit within her is 
wasted, having been set down within the body 
of a girl.” And when the mother protested, 
saying: “Although she is a maid yet in mind 
is she equal to any lad,” the father answered: 
“It is true, for had she been a lad I myself would 
have set her feet on the path that leads to learn- 
ing. Thus a great scholar could have been 
given to the people.” At this the mother ex- 
claimed: ‘“Then instruct her as though she were 


a lad.” And the father did so. 


Thus in every leisure moment, whenever Reb 
Monesh sat before the open folios of the Tal- 
mud, the. girl came to him. She stood beside 
him, listening to his chanting voice, and from 
him she learned the Law in the manner of a 
boy. In her father’s eyes it was as though she 
were a son and he engaged a tutor for her, and 
her fame spread among the people who declared: 
“Although her name is Hannah Rachel and she 
is a girl, yet does she confront the Law in the 
manner of a man.” For not content with the 
study of the Law, Hannah Rachel took upon 
herself the observance of commandments which 
the Law heaps upon the shoulders of the male. 
But she observed them with that devotion and 
that feeling which is to be found only within 
a woman. However, out of those command- 
ments of the male there penetrated into her a 
fierce tenacity of purpose and a stubbornness of 
will that did not sit well within her woman- 
liness. Nevertheless the people went about say- 
ing: “She has sanctity and great things will 
come of her.” 


At length the girl entered her maturing, and 
her father in seeking a husband for her spread 
this word from town to town: “In my house 
there sits a maid who is a saintly one and a 
scholar and a wonder. Now bring me one who 
is worthy of such a wife.” So they brought 
him the names of sages, and they brought him 
the names of saintly ones, and they brought him 
the names of famous men among the people that 
he might select from them a proper husband 
for his daughter. And they said to him: “Give 
your hand to this one or to that one in a binding 
handclasp in the presence of ten men, and the 
thing is done.” But the mother resisted, saying: 


And her. 
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“The girl is an only child. Let her stay with 
me. For if you give her to wife to one of the 
great ones who dwell in distant places and she 
leaves me, I shall perish.” And her husband 
said to her: “The girl has reached her years and 
she must wed. But if it be as you say that if 
she leaves you then you perish, we shall take a 
husband for her from this town of Ludmir and 
she will remain with us.” But the woman still 
resisted, declaring: “Our daughter is no longer 
a girl like other girls. For though her heart has 
remained a maiden’s heart, yet does she confront 
the world as does a man.” ‘Then Reb Monesh 
answered his wife: “Because of all these things 
do I fear for her, and therefore do I seek to 
restore her to her womanly estate.” 

In this clash of her resistance against the desire 
of her husband, the woman won so that the maid 
of Ludmir remained unwed. But with the pas- 
sage of the days the woman fell deathly ill, and 
when she saw that her final moments were upon 
her, she called her husband to her side, bidding 
him select no husband for the maid without the 
maid’s consent. ‘Notwithstanding it is the cus- 
tom among us for the father and the mother 
to select the mate, yet must it be kept in mind 
that our daughter is different and unlike the rest 
of womankind. This being so, take you her 
will upon yourself, and subject her not to 
yours.” Now the woman’s words did not sit 
well with Reb Monesh, for it did not appear 
seemly that he submit himself to the will 
of his own child. But seeing that his wife lay at 
the gate of death, he promised her that he would 
do as she desired. And thus she died. 


URING THE INITIAL seven days of mourning 

Reb Monesh and his daughter sat in sorrow 
for the mother who had gone from them, and 
he noticed nothing in the girl that was amiss. 
But when the seven days were gone, and it was 
during the thirty days of lesser mourning, Reb 
Monesh saw: that his daughter’s grief had not 
abated, for she sorrowed with all the depth of 
feeling that she had felt on the first day of her 
bereavement. ‘Then Reb Monesh said: “It is 
not well. The sorrow should abate. All this is 
a sign that despite the spirit of the male that 
is within her, yet has she retained too much the 
intensity of woman.” Thinking thus, the father 
thought to hasten the girl into marriage, but 
because of the bereavement he abided until the 
end of the eleventh month. And in the twelfth, 
which depleted the stages of mourning, he spoke 
to his daughter, asking her: “Have you no 
thought of marriage?” For he feared that she 
had departed too far from womanhood and that 
even this thought was dead in her. Thus great 
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was his wonder when he heard his daughter say: 
“T have thought often of the need for marriage, 
and I have already chosen my destined one.” 

“He is destined for you, but you have chosen 
him?” cried Reb Monesh, astounded at the con- 
tradiction. And the girl replied: “I have chosen 
him and therefore is he destined.” ‘Then .ho 
is he?” demanded Reb Monesh. “Tell me of 
what great family he has come that you have 
chosen him for such a one as you, and what 
great merit does he possess?” But the maid 
answered: “His family is not great, nor is he, 
for he is a plain man of the people, his name 
being Daniel the son of Naphtali the cart 
mender.” At this the maid’s father smote his 
hands together, lamenting: ‘“‘What is it that you 
have seen in him that you have chosen him?” 
And the maid declared: “I have chosen him be- 
cause of the love that'he has aroused in me, for 
because of him do I once more feel myself to 
‘be a woman...” 

“The thing that came to pass,” continued the 
maid, “came to pass in this manner: I had said 
to myself, after the passing away of my mother, 
that I would not wed with any man. And 
though our people do not look with grace upon 
the woman or the man who will not wed, yet 
did I determine that I would hold myself as 
though married to the Law.” “This is vain 
talk,” exclaimed her father, “for among our 
people neither monk nor nun abides.” But the 
girl bade him hear her out, and he listened while 
she continued: “I rose one morning and went 
out into the fields to prepare myself for study 
and for service. There I looked about me at 
all the things that the world contains, these be- 
ing full of glory. And I recalled the words of 
him of Ladi who declared: “When I offer my 
devotion to my Maker, I do so as with the wings 
of a bird in flight, and through the summer 
breeze as it walks rustling among the leaves, and 
together with the bending and the rising of a 
blade of grass, through words that go whisper- 
ing like the water of a rivulet between its banks, 
that rise with the laughter of a mother sporting 
with her child, and that cry out with the lament 
of him who is bereaved. For all these things 
contain the world, and with these must I unite 
myself.’ ; 

“Now bearing in mind that we have been 
taught that all things contain the substance of 
creation, I plucked a leaf from a tree. And 
my eye became a spear piercing through the 
outer form of that leaf so that I saw the sub- 
stance of creation rushing hither ‘and rushing 
thither impelled by the force let loose within 
it. And lo, when I looked up from the leaf, 
having pierced into its true substance, I saw that 
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my eye could no longer behold the outer form 
of any object, for all the things that stood 
around me were divested of their outwardness, 
Instead they were revealed to me in the naked- 
ness of power of which they are really fashioned 
and which seethes in them, rushing hither and 
rushing thither without cessation. Then I knew 
that I was in grave danger, for he who cannot 
look upon the outer form of things, noting their 
beauty with the finite eye of man, and sees 
naught but the force that lies in them, can no 
longer abide in peace among the things of this 
world. He will no longer have feeling for all 
these things, nor love for them, but he will de- 
sire only force and only power, or he will fear 
lest he be subject to them. And out of power, 


if he seeks naught else, nor fear naught else, the 


flame of death can leap at him. 


““However, as I stood there in my mortal dan- 
ger I heard a voice, and there appeared before 
me the form of a young man. Looking at him 
I saw, not the hidden substance of creation, but 
the outlines of his youthful body; and when I 
saw that the young man’s voice had brought 
my vision back among the outer forms of life, 
I rejoiced. Then I looked at him again, and I 
saw that his limbs were redolent of life, and 
that he stood planted on the earth with the 
sturdiness of a pillar of brass. Yet despite his 
strength, gentleness radiated from him, his eyes 
held the softness of affection, and love hovered 
on his lips. And all this strength and kindliness, 
and his affection, were treasures that he offered 
unto me alone that I might remain with him 
and not depart. 


“When the young man spoke to me, it was 
as though I heard creation’s song. And when 
he said to me, ‘You are beautiful,’ I no longer 
needed to behold the heavens, for they rested on 
the brow of Daniel the son of Naphtali who 
had come to me in that moment. Neither did 
I require the wonders of the world, since he 
contained them all. Then he spoke to me again 
and said: “Take my heart within your hands and 
keep it there to all eternity.’ In that instant I 
no longer needed to go questing through the 
universe, but I was content to return unto my 
womanhood, to bow down in it and raise him up 
while he held the outstretched heavens upon his 
manhood. And he continued, and he said to 
me: ‘You are the first among all women.’ After 
that he said no further word to me, yet my ears 
retained his voice. And though at length he 
turned from me beyond my view, yet my eyes 
retained his body, so that I saw Daniel the son 
of Naphtali wherever I went and wherever I 


looked.” 
Now when Reb Monesh had heard the maid’s 
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recital to its end, he said: “It is well that you 
have become a woman again. But the emotions 
of a woman have no eyes. They walk blindly, 
requiring a parent’s wisdom for their guidance. 
Therefore let me guide them toward a man 
more suitable for you than this Daniel who is 
the son of a cart mender.” But the maid was 
steadfast, and bowing to her will Reb Monesh 
sent the matchmaker to Naphtali the cart 
mender, and he said: “Let us bring these two 
toward their betrothal, seeing that they are de- 
stined for one another.” When this became 
known, wonder spread through Ludmir like fire 
on dry timber, and all marveled that Reb 
Monesh had selected Daniel the son of Naphtali 
as a husband for Hannah Rachel. But Reb 
Monesh was silent, nor would he reveal that the 
maid had chosen her own intended—lest her 
name be spotted as one who goes against her 
father in the selection of a mate and as one who 
revealed her love before her marriage. 


2 


HEN IT was at length agreed that the be- 

trothal document be written, all things 
seemed settled. But it was not so. For the 
maid of Ludmir returned from her wandering 
among the things of men with a thirst that 
burned for the things of women. She brought 
to her love for Daniel all that passion that previ- 
ously she had offered to her God. She sought 
to feast her eyes on the lines of Daniel’s face 
as formerly she had feasted them upon the lines 
within the volumes of the Law.’ And she spoke 
her praise concerning her beloved as formerly 
she had praised creation’s song. ‘Then she de- 
manded-of her father that he bring Daniel to 
her each day that she might look upon him and 
hear his voice unceasingly. But Reb Monesh, 


at these words from a maid who was accounted 


virtuous, raised his hands and he cried out: 
“Who has heard of such a thing, that a maid 
should see her future husband before the be- 
trothal, or that she should speak to him even 
after it, and before she has been led veiled to 
the marriage canopy itself? Now wait until 
these events have taken place, and when you 
have become his wife, you will look upon this 
Daniel and you will speak to him to the fullness 
of your desire.” 

The maid was steadfast in her desire, but her 
father even more so in his resistance. This time 
it was the father who imposed his will, and the 
maid did not meet with her intended. Instead 
she remained aloof from him, suppressing within 
herself the full power of her feelings for her 
beloved. The designated day arrived, the rela-' 
tives met together, and the betrothal document 
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was written. Daniel sat at one end of the room, 
with Hannah Rachel at the other, and they re- 
garded one another, drinking in each other’s 
glances with a thirst that could not be slaked. 
As Hannah Rachel sat looking at Naphtali’s son, 
her affection leaped toward him brooking no de- 
nial, and with the thrust of her love as it tore 
from her she felt an agony almost too great for 
her endurance. But she endured. And the 
betrothal document was written. . 

Thereafter, at night, as she lay upon her bed, 
the maid thought of the interval of time that 
still interposed its masonry of months between 
herself and the canopy of marriage, and she wept 
softly into her pillow. Her father heard her 
weeping, and when he asked her, “Wherefore 
do you weep?” she answered him: “I weep be- 
cause of the sorrows that still afflict mankind.” 
And her father shrugged his shoulders, marvel- 
ing at a daughter who mourned all mankind 
even when her heart was set upon a single one 
among all men. 

Now vurine these days when Hannah Rachel 

could not speak to her beloved, it became her 
habit to go daily to her mother’s grave that she 
might unburden her emotions. The people of 
the town warned against this thing, for it held 
a danger that a girl betrothed, thus destined to 
bring forth life, should visit that place where 
death restores all life to the earth’s receiving 
womb. And if a girl in her betrothal went 
there, at least she must not go alone. Reb 
Monesh spoke to his daughter concerning this 
matter, saying: “I will go with you.” But she 
refused him, and went alone as formerly. When 
the people of the town saw the manner in which 
Hannah Rachel sat weeping at her mother’s 
grave day by day, they said it was because she 
had been betrothed by her father against her will 
to one who was not suited to such as she, and 
the people berated her father. But Reb Monesh 
listened in silence to the condemnation, for he 
knew the truth, it being that the love within 
the girl had grown so great that she could no 
longer contain it, the love having become her 
torment. Then he recalled that in her childhood 
he had dealt with Hannah Rachel as though she 
were a boy, out of his unwillingness to accept 
a daughter, and he understood that all this in- 
tensity of feeling sprang from the manner in 
which he had stretched her womanhood too far 
toward maleness. And now the taut tendon of 
the sling, released at last, was flinging her full 
force back into her womanhood. 

Constantly the maid grew weaker, and with 
the tears at her mother’s grave there flowed her 
melted strength, until, one day toward eventide, 
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as she sat there, exhaustion overcame her and 
she slept. When she awoke the darkness of the 
night lay piled around her in that place of death. 
Filled with fear the maid sprang to her feet, 
seeking the cemetery’s gate. It seemed to her 
that the gravestones pursued her in a circling 
dance which she could not escape—until her 
own limbs became transformed into gravestones 
that held her captive in that fearful spot. She 
could not move, and while she stood motionless 
every grave appeared to open wide its maw in 
gluttony for her young body; for the flesh al- 
ready laid away within those graves had long 
since turned to dust, and only she was fresh 
and young. Noting this, the constriction in her 
throat gave way, and with the scream that tore 
itself from her she fell senseless to the ground. 
The sexton of that cemetery heard her, and 
coming forth in search he found her stretched 
across a grave. Raising her, he brought the maid 
into his house where he revived her. 


HE Revive HER. But Hannah Rachel recog- 

nized no one. Even when she was carried to 
her father’s home, she looked at him unknowing. 
Terrified by the evil that had befallen his daugh- 
ter, Reb Monesh went from town to town to 
this physician and to that, crying out to them: 
“Come heal my daughter and you shall have of 
me whatever you desire.” The physicians came, 
and left, but the girl remained as she had been. 
At length Reb Monesh took counsel with him- 
self and he went forth to him of Chernobyl, 
demanding: “Since it was your blessing that gave 
this maid to me, then let your blessing restore 
her to me.” And he of Chernobyl] replied: ‘“‘Fear 
not. This girl has come into the world that an 
aspect of the Law might be revealed through 
her. You will yet derive through her the pride 
of fatherhood—and its pain; and pain and pride 
will be so commingled that you will no longer 
know whether your fatherhood was bestowed 
on you in blessing or in penalty.” 

Hearing these words, Reb Monesh returned 
to Ludmir to find his daughter in a coma. By 
that day’s end her consciousness returned and 
she called her father to her side. ‘Know and 
understand,” she said, “that I was brought be- 
fore the Court of Heaven to stand in judgment 
whether unto life or unto death. Then there 
came forth He of Accusation and he said: ‘Now 
is this woman or is this man? And if man, then 
to what purpose has this been vested with the 
body of a woman, bearing a womanly love so 
great that'all who see it marvel? It is not seemly 
that within one being there should do combat 
with one another the soul of man and that of 
woman. And since such a one as this cannot 
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abide on earth in peace, let earthly life be strip- 
ped away that an end may be put to such un- 
seemliness.’ 


“But there were others among the host of 
heaven who defended me because of the love 
I bear for Daniel the son of Naphtali. ‘Let 
her established day of marriage come,’ they said, 
‘that on that day she may place in her beloved 
the part of her which contains aspirations 
suited to a man; and he, receiving them, and 
fulfilling them, will increase her womanhood. 
For on the earth there are many women who 
profess denial of their womanly estate, saying, 
or thinking, “Would that I had been a man, 
and if so I would have done thus and such.” 
Yet must such a woman accept herself, seeking 


further plenitude through him who becomes: 


her husband, striving always to make him more 
man that she may become more woman.’ 


“At length those who spoke in my defense. 


took counsel with those who spoke in accusation, 
and they said: ‘Since it was Mordecai of Cherno- 
byl whose blessing brought this maid into the 
world, let him come before the Court of Heaven 
to render verdict concerning the two souls that 
do combat within this maiden.’ Then they sum- 
moned him of Chernobyl, and he came before 
the Court of Heaven, where he who sat upon 
the seat of judgment spoke to him with a voice 
of thunder: ‘Thou of Chernobyl. . . Decide!’ 
But he of Chernobyl made reply: ‘Those who 
say that two souls cannot abide in peace within 
one breast, speak truth. And those who say that 
this woman return to earth, speak truth. Let 
her therefore return but with one soul only.’ 
And when he who sat upon the seat of judgment 
asked him of Chernobyl, ‘With which soul?’ he 
of Chernobyl declared: ‘With that soul which 
the maid herself selects.’ 

“When these words were spoken, one of those 
who defended me took hold of my right hand, 
and one of those who had made accusation took 
hold of my left, and they sat me down upon 
the seat of judgment that I might pronounce 
sentence on myself. Then I raised my voice 
and spoke the words of the psalmist: ‘I shall not 
die. Yea, I shall live!’ And when those of ac- 
cusation demanded, ‘Shall it be with the soul of 
man or with that of woman,’ I answered: ‘Since 
my love has become too great to be given to one 
alone, but all mankind must be embraced in it, 
then let the soul of woman be taken from me, 
and let the soul of man remain. And that all 
conflict end, divest me utterly of the desires of 
the world, of human longing, and of fleshly love 
that I may devote myself completely to the 
service of my God and to those who are his 
creatures.’ 
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“Then did the host of heaven cry out: ‘Hosan- 
na. She has chosen, and she has sounded sentence 
on herself.’ But he of Chernobyl did not re- 
joice, for he said: ‘She has chosen, but she under- 
stands not what she has chosen. She has passed 
verdict, but she understands not the meaning 
of the verdict. The Law cannot be fulfilled 
by setting aside the things of the flesh, for its 
decree was given in their guidance. Does she 
not know that at Sinai, when the Law was given, 
its spirit was set down within the flesh that both 
might fuse into one unity?’ But I heeded not 
the words of him of Chernobyl and I returned 
to earth.” 

3 


ROM THaT DAY forth the maid of Ludmir re- 
gained her strength. And as the recital 
spread among the people concerning the debate 
before the Court of Heaven, they sent to him 
of Chernobyl demanding verity. He of Cher- 
nobyl confirmed the maid’s recital, and he said: 
“Since she has taken it upon herself to reveal 
the Law, then let it be revealed through her.” 
But the remainder of his thought he kept within 
his mind, and it was: “The revelation will not 
be as she thinks.” Now when the people heard 
that he of Chernobyl] had said, “Let the Law be 
revealed through her,” they began to come to 
the maid of Ludmir for instruction, and the 
maid became a Rabbi of the people. And the 
maid, although she continued to wear the gar- 
ments of a woman, nevertheless conducted her- 
self in the manner of a man, for she put on the 
four-cornered vestment whose knots and tassels 
recall the commandments which in their totality 
are laid upon the male, and she wrapped herself 
within the prayer shawl as does a man, thus tak- 
ing upon herself the four corners of the universe 
in the manner of men. And when her father 
protested, saying: “Daughter, regardless of the 
verdict before the Court of Heaven you are still 
a woman,” she answered him: “Only in the 
body. But the soul is that of a man.” Thus her 
father went from her in sadness, saying: ““This 
is in itself a violation of the Law, and how there- 
fore shall she reveal the Law?” 
Nothing could persuade the maid of Ludmir 


| to turn aside from her elected course; and when 


her father came again, reminding her that she 
was pledged in marriage to Daniel, whom she 
had designated as her destined one, she returned 
the betrothal document to him whom she had 
loved, saying: ““The love was a thing of-women.” 
At this a terrible fear descended on the father, 
and he went again to him of Chernobyl demand- 
ing explanation of this matter. “Is it true, as 


my daughter has related, that through the ver- 
dict that she passed upon herself the soul of 
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woman has been taken from her? And does she 
now contain a man’s soul within a woman’s 
body?” But he of Chernobyl smiled and said: 
“Although this was the verdict, it was nonethe- 
less given in abrogation of the Law, and such 
a verdict cannot be fulfilled. The spirit that 
resides within your daughter is not that of any 
man. It is that of woman, remaining with her 
throughout her life.’ And when the maid’s 
father demanded: “Then why does she do it 
violence?” he of Chernobyl replied: ‘Your 
daughter has gone astray onto a path that was 
never marked for her. For though woman can 
embrace the universe as completely as does man, 
and ascend with him together and as high, yet 
must she do so in accordance with her woman’s 
nature. This shall be revealed through Hannah 
Rachel, that all who see may understand.” 


ILLED WITH PAIN, Reb Monesh returned to 

Ludmir, and when he heard the people speak 
of his daughter with the words, “Behold the holy 
virgin of Ludmir!” he cried out in sorrow, see- 
ing in these words a threat against his daughter’s 
need to become wife and mother. And when 
he saw that the people had transformed his house 
into a shrine to which they came in quest of 
miracles that his daughter might give them be- 
cause of her virginity, he fell into his bed smit- 
ten by illness, and lying there he lamented: 
“How can such a thing come to pass in Israel 
which has perceived that the purity of a maiden 
must lead, not to any miracle, but quite simply 
to her marriage?” 


From his bed of illness the father did not rise 
again, and with his death the maid withdrew 
completely behind the closed doors of her house 
which she turned into a cloister. But through 
the windows of her house when they stood open 
on a summer’s day, there could be heard the 
melody of prayer and the chant of Talmud 
study. At the sound the people gathered round 
to listen, and in the intervals between her study 
and her prayer they drew nigh in plea for guid- 
ance during the moments of their affliction. Then 
one day the workmen of Ludmir came to this 
house which had become a cloister, and they 
erected a small synagogue and a place of study 
next to it, and in this structure they set aside 
a room where the maid could sit in her seclusion 
when the people came to her for solace. From 
far and wide the people came to see the maid 
of Ludmir. Some came in faith and some in 
mockery. But she showed herself to no one. 
Now those who came to mock stood at a dis- 
tance and they mocked, for no one stayed them. 
And those who came for counsel or for blessing 
were suffered to approach the door that led into 
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the maid’s seclusion. But they came no farther, 
speaking to the maid only through the curtain 
that draped its length before them. 


Thus the weeks passed and the’ months, and 
the maid’s fame spread as a Rabbi of the people, 
speaking to them of the renewal of their worth 
and its upsurging in the manner of the Hassidic 
teachers. On the eve of Sabbath the people set 
up a table in the study house outside the door, 
and the maid conducted a table in the manner 
of the Hassidic teachers, imparting instruction 
through parable and homily while those who 
listened sat and ate in brotherhood. And on the 
afternoon before the time for evening prayer, a 
second table was set up. And after the depar- 
ture of the day the table was set up for the 
third time. Thus three times upon the Sabbath 
the people came and listened to the teachings 
of the maid of Ludmir. But the maid would 
not come out among the people, for she said: 
“My body is a woman’s body, and I cannot min- 
gle there among the men. But my spirit is not 
of woman and I cannot enter there among the 
women.” ‘ ots 

NE DAY it came to pass that among those who 

came to her in their affliction, there came 
also that same Daniel whom the maid had once 
taken so devouringly into her heart. When she 
heard that he was there the maid’s heart fluttered, 
and she said: “Bring him before the curtain of 
my room, and bring him close before it.” So 
they suffered Daniel the son of Naphtali to stand 
close before the curtain of the room, and the 
maid spoke to him, and her voice, as it reached 
to him through the drapery that shut him from 
her, trembled with the pain of a wounded bird. 
The maid spoke tenderly to Daniel, asking him: 
“How has it gone with you?” In this moment, 
although she yearned to utter the words, “O my 
beloved,” she fell silent, for there was a query 
in her mind. Then she listened while Daniel 
spoke of a blessing that he desired from her. But 
before bestowing any blessing, she asked the 
question that consumed her thought: “Have you 
taken anyone to wife since last I saw you?” 
As she did so her voice fell so ° low 
that hardly could it be heard beyond the cur- 
tain. And when Daniel answered: “I have 
taken a wife,” the maid raised her hands and 
she wept through the fingers that she spread 
across her face. Then, in answer to the second 
question: “What manner of woman is she?” 
Daniel replied: “A woman in her simplicity.” 

At this the maid bowed her head, still 
behind her outspread fingers, upon the table 
that stood before her, and she wept there so 
restrainedly that the tears turned back upon 
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her and flowed into the inmost recesses of her 
own heart. “Do you love your wife?” she asked 
quietly; and his answer: “I love her dearly,” 
thrust like a spear into her so that a passage 
opened out of which the tears flowed, this time 
not from her eyes, but from the heart itself, 
And when she asked him: “Have you children 
by her?” and he declared: “My wife has given me 
sons and daughters,” the maid slid slowly from 
the chair on which she sat, and she lay stretched 
in grief upon the floor thinking of those chil- 
dren, sons and daughters, whom she might have 
given to Daniel were it not for the judgment 
that she had pronounced upon herself before 
the host of heaven. 


“What is it you desire of me?” demanded the 
maid of Ludmir as she lay stretched in grief 
behind the concealing curtain. And Daniel said 
to her: “The wife whom I have taken lies upon 
her deathbed, and I have come to you that your 
blessing might restore her to me, that I may live 
out my days in peace with her and with the 
children whom she has given me.” And the 
maid of Ludmir said: “I remove your wife from 
death, and I restore her to you, and I bless you 
both that you may live long years together.” 
At this Daniel thanked the maid of Ludmir, and 
he left that place, not knowing that his words 
had stretched the maid full length upon her 
agony. But when he had gone the maid rose to 
her feet, and she bent back her head until out 
of her throat there tore a cry of agony that rose 
high above the housetops of the town of Ludmir 
to pierce the very heavens. And having pierced 
the heavens the cry arched into a bridge of 
sound that swept beneath the vault of heaven 
from Ludmir to Chernobyl, descending there 
to earth at the feet of Mordecai the preacher of 
that place. Then he of Chernobyl raised up the 
cry of agony, and he rose with it along that 
bridge of sound, high above the housetops of 
the town of Chernobyl, along the arch that 
spanned its length beneath the vault of heaven, 
descending down. its farthermost reach back 
into the town of Ludmir, to that place within 
the town whence first the cry had risen. 


HEN HE OF CHERNOBYL came to the maid 

of Ludmir with her cry of agony still warm 
within his hands, her followers would not grant 
him leave to pass beyond the curtain. So he 
stood there at the entrance to the room of her 
seclusion, and he said: ‘“‘Come, let us dispute 
together, for even though you divest yourself 
of womanhood each day, yet each day will you 
remain a woman.” And the maid of Ludmir 
replied: “You were present at the Court of 
Heaven when I chose a new path for myself.” 
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But he of Chernobyl merely opened his hand 
so that all could see the fluttering of the maid’s 
cry of agony, and the maid saw it too despite the 
curtain that stood between them. Then he of 
Chernobyl declared: “There is no greatness to 
be found in seeking out a course which one was 
never destined to travel. Seek out instead the 
full reach of that road into the world which was 
intended for your feet. You have sinned greatly, 
saying: ‘I will do this thing as men do it, and 
I will do that thing as though I were a man.’ 
Do things rather as women must, out of your 
woman’s need, that in the end the road you 
travel in your womanhood will lead to that 
same destination as does the road on which men 
voyage. Thus both men and women will travel 
side by side in the same direction, but each along 
the designated path, reaching toward each other 
across the space that intervenes between their 
ways.” 


Still the maid disputed: ‘This is my course, 
to tear from me all things pertaining to the 
flesh—be it love, or be it hate or anger, even all 
desire for the substance of this world—until 
space is left in me only for the Law.” At her 
words he of Chernobyl laughed and said: “Your 
course? Say indeed— your curse. The Law does 
not demand denial of man’s passions and de- 
sires. All these thoughts and feelings; which 
reach from love to anger, even unto hatred, have 
their just place in us. They blend us with the 
content of the world. They need but flow in 
balanced measure beckoned by the dictates of 
a well-wrought life. Now if you rend all pas- 
sion from the human soul and strip the body of 
its earthly flame, why require the Law that you 
make place for it within yourself? He who lives 
without desire can also live without the Law 
which gives to desire its direction. And in so 
living, undesiring, he sinks again into that void 
out of which the world was summoned, sat- 
urated wtih man’s urge, that in coping with 
both world and urge he might find the way that 
leads correctly to completion.” 

*“Remember, thou of Chernobyl,” declared the 
maid, “that standing before the Court of Heav- 
en you gave me the right to choose the path 
that I would tread.’ And he of Chernobyl 
replied: “True. The right was given you to 
choose. But the power with which to abide the 
choice could come only from yourself, and 
there it does not dwell.” Saying this, he opened 
wide his hand, and the cry of agony that had 
risen out of the maid’s choice rose from him of 
Chernobyl, piercing through the curtain that 
stretched across the doorway of the maid’s se- 
clusion. It came before her, and standing there 
the cry grew from a tiny thing that could be 


25 


held within a man’s hand into an immensity, that 
filled the room, and when the maid next looked 
about her she saw that she stood completely 
shrouded within this woe which had itself be- 
come the room of her seclusion. At this sight 
the maid of Ludmir cried out: “Save me, thou 
of Chernobyl.” Then he of Chernobyl tore aside 
the curtain from the doorway, and he thrust his 


‘arm through the walls of her lament until his 


groping fingers found the maid, and he drew her 
forth from within her pain, out of the room of 
her seclusion, past the doorway from which the 
curtain had been torn away. 

Having removed the maid from her seclusion, 
he of Chernoby] said to her: “Those who would 
give instruction in the Law must walk along a 
path where others may follow. And if the road 
be narrow, then at least a few will walk on it. 
But if the instruction is such that none can 
follow, then the example that has been set is of 
no value and the path no path at all. Now you 
have come before the people saying: ‘Although 
I was born my self, yet would I be otherwise. 
I cast aside my truth, for I will not seek the 
growth of what is mine. Give me an existence 
that springs from different seeds.’ Tell it now! 
Was this destruction of your being through word 
and deed the example set down by you for 
emulation? Could those who sought their guid- 
ance in you endure unshattered on this course? 
Point out‘ the men, describe the women, who 
must despise themselves for their unfolding. 
These are the sick. You cannot heal them. Your 
balm is bitter. Had you perceived your road 
correctly, even had you lacked the strength to 
tread it, your discerning would have brought 
forth wisdom lending wholeness and a surer 
step to others. They might have found the 
strength to go where you were blocked. But 
you, impaled on thorns, cried out—‘They are 
my healing.’ Enmeshed in your distortion, you 
declared—‘This is my teaching.’ All this ends 
now. Where will you turn?” 


4 


ENDING His DispuTE, he of Chernobyl departed 

out of Ludmir and the maid turned back 
into her natural course. When the people heard 
that the maid no longer denied her womanhood, 
there came many seeking her hand until at 
length she gave herself in marriage to a scholar. 
Now it came to pass, after she had given herself 
in marriage, that the people no longer saw in 
her one who walked a peculiar path, but they 
discerned only a pious woman with a piety such 
as many women showed, and they fell away 
from the maid, no longer calling her Rabbi and 
Master and Holy One. But the maid found no 
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completion in her marriage, for the scholar who 
had taken her to wife stood in awe of her be- 
cause of the high pedestal on which she had 
placed herself. He did not come to her as does 
a man unto a woman whom he has taken to 
wife, and she remained a maid as she had been 
before her marriage. Thus in the end the scholar 
gave a bill of divorcement to the maid, and 
he left her, seeking such a one as had never 
denied her womanhood and had attained to 
such greatness as she possessed through the true 
growth of her own being. 

Then did the maid come to him of Chernobyl, 
and she wept before him, saying: “Lo, I am not 
here, nor there, for my husband, although he 
lived in one house with me, did not remove me 
from my maidenly estate.” And he of Chern- 
obyl] said to her “Had your maidenhood led you 
from the start unto the marriage canopy, and 
not into the chamber of your seclusion, you 
would have been led correctly toward a mother- 
hood that would have embraced the world—for 
such was the depth of soul within you. But now 
that you have remained a maid despite your 
marriage, you must at least cease to be a maid 
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in spirit, for you have power to show mother- 
hood to all that come to you.” 

Sorrowing because of the life that she had 
rejected in her youth, the maid left the. presence 
of him of Chernobyl. But as she went she came 
upon a sick child, and she nursed him. And 
when the lad stood before her hale and well, she 
looked about her—and lo—from world’s end to 
world’s end the child of every woman was hers 
also. Then she continued on her way, and travel- 
ing she came upon a woman who was homeless 
and forlorn, and the maid of Ludmir opened 
wide her arms to embrace this woman, giving her 
shelter and protection. And continuing on her 
road she came upon a man who lay hungering, 
and she fed him. And after him there came many 
unto her who were stricken, and she solaced 
them. They grew well through her, and she 
through them. Thus her fame spread again 
among the people and they said: ““The Law and 
the universe abide within this woman who has 
risen as a mother out of Ludmir. For she is fur- 
ther proof that when a woman is much woman 
she is as great as any man.” 

Copyright by Davip MILLER 


Jewish Drama in English, Yiddish and Yidiom 


by Maurice M. Shudofsky 





© MEDIUM REFLECTS so uner- 

ringly the manifold social and 
cultural changes of the audience 
to which it is directed as the the- 
atre. And the Yiddish stage is no 
exception. In the past—and not 
too long ago at that—it was one 
of the glories of American- Jewish 
culture. Many of us still recall its 
golden age—the days of Der Dyb- 
buk and such memorable Schwartz 
productioris as Yoshe Kalb and 
Die Brieder Ashkenazi, to mention 
only a very few. But time and 
basic structural changes in the 
community have wrought their 
havoc. As ‘the first-generation 
immigrants betook themselves to 
a better world, taking with them 
the cultural baggage brought here 
from abroad, the Yiddish stage 
began showing signs of moribund- 
ity. For some time now profes- 
sional mourners have been inton- 
ing their litanies over the Yiddish 
drama and making extensive post- 
mortems even before the patient 
has been pronounced dead. 


Second-Avenue theatre propri- 
etors, however, shrilly insist that 
the patient may be sick but that 
the announcement of his death is 
premature. To prove their point, 
they set about to meet the “de- 
mands” of this new generation of 
theatregoers “who knew not Jo- 
seph.” For many a season now 
they have been presenting with 
depressing monotony the shoddiest 
tear-jerkers and musical miscel- 
lanies in what I term “Yidiom” 
—an outrageous pidgin Yiddish 
which must be depriving the great 
masters of their well-earned rest in 
Paradise. The producers rationalize 
the use of this monstrous jargon 
by saying that it attracts the 
younger set. The sad truth is 
that Second Avenue has succumb- 
ed to the lowest common denomi- 
nator of Jewish taste in the matter 
and manner of its “drama;” and 
no amount of alibiing can explain 
that truth away. If it is really 
true that the wonderful Yiddish 
of the masters is played out—and 


this writer does not believe it— 
then let’s have Jewish plays. in 
English, and let us do it with the 
same artistic integrity as the mar- 
velous troupe at the Barbizon- 
Plaza is doing it. But this illegit- 
imate spawn of a vulgarized Yid- 
dish is inexcusable and a desecra- 
tion of the shades of Gordon, 
Peretz, and Sholom Aleichem. 
“Second Marriage,” the current 
production at the Second Avenue 
Theatre continues in the well-. 
worn rut. The author, Louis 
Freiman, works hard to convert a 
trite radio serial into drama, and 
his success is negligible. His hack- 
neyed plot thickens, quickens and 
sickens until the final curtain mer- 
cifully covers it. Cliche is piled 
upon cliche in bastard Yiddish. 
Frankly, the piece bored me to 
sneers; had I paid to enter, I might 
have been moved to demand my 
money back. As I watched the 
unfolding of this piece, I was 
struck by the deplorable waste of 


good acting talent on such a ve- © 
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hicle; for the players vainly trying 
to “realize” the play are all sea- 
soned, and several even gifted, 
performers. 


HOPEFUL sign for the revival 
of Yiddish drama is to be 
found at the President Theatre on 
Broadway. There a new group is 
presenting serious drama in Yid- 
dish. Their first venture, “A 
House on Grand Street” by the 
poet Kadia Molodowsky, moves 
this reviewer to hope that the 
putative corpse is reviving and 
may recover completely, given 
proper care in the form of support 
from the public. Set in the New 
York of 1940, the play is a study 
of a refugee’s adjustment to Amer- 
ican life, and through the trials 
and heartbreaks of the heroine’s 
adjustment process and through 
the agony of her waiting for news 
from dear ones in Lublin, we gain 
valuable insights into the soul of 
a refugee, and simultaneously’ an 
understanding about the inner 
workings of a Grand-Street family 
during that fate-fraught period. 
The construction of “A House 
on Grand Street” is at times a bit 
wobbly. Kadia Molodowsky has 
not yet mastered the art of knit- 
ting scene to scene with a strong 
thread of dramatic inevitability, 
so that in the course of the action 


several scenes have a tendency to 


kick over the traces of the central 
theme and assume a raison d’étre 
of their own. When the play- 
wright learns how to hew more 
closely to her dramatic line she 
will present her fine material with 
greater effectiveness. 

What is most significant about 
this production of the new group 
is the happy fact that Yiddish— 
the Yiddish of the great ones—is 
restored to the theatre. Kadia 
Molodowsky is a poet who does 
not insult our ears with the pre- 
posterous Yidiom of Second Ave- 
nue. It is delightful to hear the 
fine, folk-based dialogue. 


TILL ANOTHER response to 
changing conditions is the 
movement to present Jewish the- 
atre in English. The most laudable 
example of Jewish drama in Eng- 
lish is currently on magnificent 
display at the Barbizon-Plaza The- 
atre, where the gifted Howard da 
Silva is recreating artistically a 


world which has been physically 
swept away by war and revolu- 
tion. The three pieces, a tale 
of Chelm, Peretz’s incomparable 
“Bontche Schweig,” and Sholom 
Aleichem’s ‘“The~ High School,” 
are appropriately titled “The 
World of Sholom Aleichem,” be- 
cause the latter was—and contin- 
ues to be—“its marrow and its 
voice.” And how marvelously 
appropriate it is to make Mendele 
the narrator of the whole presenta- 
tion! 

A review of a play consisting 
of superlatives only is always sus- 
pect; yet this reviewer is hard put 
to it to find any other terms with 
which to describe the two and one- 
half hours of superb theatre to 
which we are treated at the Bar- 
bizon-Plaza. For here is authentic, 
moving, evocative drama con- 
ceived with delicate sensitivity 
and produced and acted with 
dazzling artistry. From the very 
first moment when Mendele Moch- 
er S’forim trundles down the aisle 
with his belled peddler’s cart of 
books until the curtain falls on 
Sholom Aleichem’s “The High 
School,” the show continues on the 
same level of magnificence. 

Mr. Da Silva approaches the 
world of Sholom Aleichem with 
loving tenderness; but the warm 
sentiment is never watered with 
sentimentality. Throughout the 
evening his firm artistic hand 
keeps this world moving in an in- 
errant direction; and his own 
playing of Mendele is nothing 
short of superb. Though his ef- 
fects are carefully calculated, his 
directorial magic is such that the 
whole retains a flowing spontane- 
ity. 

The company assembled for 
“The World of Sholom Aleichem” 
is a dream group. Space does not 
permit individual mention; yet a 
few of this splendid cast must be 
singled out. Morris Carnovsky 
shines in the role of the Presiding 
Angel in “Bontche Schweig,” and 
he also plays Aaron Katz in “The 
High School” to the hilt. Sarah 
Cunningham makes a perfect wife 
in the Sholom Aleichem play; to 
watch her create the role of the 
matriarchal Hannah is an unal- 
loyed delight. The two together 
are a matchless combination, and 
their acting is flawless. Jack Gil- 
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ford is so good in the role of 
Bontche Schweig that one will 
think Peretz created the character 
especially for him. Ruby Dee is 
an eloquent and moving Defend- 
ing Angel. In fact, this roll call 
can go on until we have exhausted 
the cast, so fine are they all under 
the impeccable direction of Da 
Silva. 

The thumping success of “The 
World of Sholom Aleichem” is to 
a great extent due to its superb 
playing. Also it is the first effort 
of its kind to remove the formi- 
dable language barrier. Before I 
went to see it, I had serious mis- 
givings. I asked myself: “How in 
the world are they going to trans- 
late not only the language, but 
the ‘old country’ feeling and its 
untransferable ethos?” I had seen 
a number of other such attempts 
which succeeded in achieving 
bathos. At the Barbizon-Plaza 
one does not have to stay too long 
before realizing that Da Silva and 
company have achieved what had 
hitherto been termed unachievable 
—they have reclothed the old 
world and its culture in English 
garb without doing violence to its 
essential being. 


UT THERE Is an added factor 

which contributes to the unpre- 
cedented success of “The World 
of Sholom Aleichem,” namely, the 
recrudescence and, in many in- 
stances, the nascence of interest in 
things Jewish on the part of Eng- 
lish-speaking Jews. The several 
translations of the celebrated 
humorist which have recently ap- 
peared, such as “The Old Coun- 
try” and “Tevye’s Daughters” 
point to the same conclusion. 
Fifteen or twenty years ago such 
translation of Sholom Aleichem, 
however successful, would have 
scarcely found a publisher. Sholom 
Aleichem and Peretz were read 
and played then by first-genera- 
tion immigrants who knew and 
relished their Yiddish, while the 
middle-aged men and women who 
flock to the Barbizon-Plaza today 
and buy the English versions, 
then in their twenties or early 
thirties, had little or no interest in 
things Jewish. 

Interest in the Yiddish masters, 
which must now be served up in 
English because this generation 
speaks only a gastronomic Yiddish 
and cannot read it at all, is part 
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of the general trend of re-identifi- 
cation or, in many cases, identifi- 
cation with Jewishness. There is 
a hunger for belonging to Jewish 
life in one form or another. 


The interest in things Jewish is 
there. In the field of drama, such 
productions as “The World of 
Sholom Aleichem” are of great 
value to this process of re-identifi- 
cation. More modestly, efforts to 
revive the classic Yiddish theatre, 
such as the new play “A House 
on Grand Street,” also make their 
contribution. Contrariwise, the 
vulgarizing revues and the Second- 
Avenue “pieces” appeal to the 
lowest level of this renascent and 
nascent Jewishness. 


But if it is possible to translate 
the World of Sholom Aleichem to 
the American scene without doing 
violence to the original, why not 
also the world of Bialik and Achad 
Ha-am and Tchernichovsky? And 
why not the contemporary world 
of Israel? 


The vistas of discovery and re- 
discovery are virtually limitless. 
The material is abundant, the ma- 
terializers are ready and able, and 
the public is eager. 





CORRESPONDENCE 


November 10, 1953 


Dear Mr. Katz: 

Early on a Shabbos morning a 
little more than a year ago, I was 
called to the home of a widowed 
mother of three daughters whose 
youngest child, aged 13, had just 
died—a victim of the dread 
scourge, polio. 

The first question put to me by 
a sobbing, red-eyed older sister 
was, “Why did this happen? Why 
did my sister die? Why did God 
do this?” In that moment of 
heart-break and anguish I told 
that child as gently and sym- 


pathetically as I could that I did’ 


not know why it happened (and 
I do not know why it happened). 
Some people have answers but I 
do not know why the righteous 
suffer, why young people die, why 
that lovely child was a victim of 
polio. The sister wanted to know 


why, and I was unable to tell her. 
A weight was on my heart be- 
cause of my distress, but I was 
neither ashamed nor embarrassed 
to admit what I did not know. 
But I also told that girl and her 
grieving family what I do know, 
and it was not easy. I told them 
that all things live and die; some 
live longer and some have shorter 
spans of life. A rose blooms for 
so brief a day, and a redwood tree 
lives on for centuries. An ele- 
phant counts its decades and a 
moth its seconds. This is God’s 
law and God’s way. So it is with 
people. Some ripen and reach old 
age; others are cut down when 
they are fledglings. Some are fav- 
ored and receive a full blessing; 
others must be satisfied with only 
a part. I do not know why. 
There are many mysteries in God’s 
world. But I do know that every 


moment of every life is a gift from 
God, to be cherished and fondled 
and spent wisely. 

And I know this too: that some 
organisms are strong and others 
are weak. Some flowers are sound 
and some are blighted. Some 
people are healthy and some are 
sick. Some have a resistance to 
the mightiest plague and others 
are vulnerable to the tiniest germ. 
This is our nature. It is God’s 
law. 

It is not easy to speak of these 
things when the spirit of one’s 
fellow man is bruised and his heart 
is heavy with pain. But they had 
asked “Why?” and I had to speak. 
And I had to tell them that the 
law goes deeper: that all sicknesses 
and germs, and plagues and dis- 
eases, express themselves, and at- 
tack human beings, and thrive in 
certain ways. Some of these we 
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already know and understand, and 
we can therefore combat them 
and even overcome them. This is 
how we have mastered diphtheria 
and put meningitis under control. 
The science of medicine has devel- 
oped just because of this depend- 
able and observable law. Some 
diseases—and polio is one of them 
—have, however, up to this time 
tragically eluded our understand- 
ing, but because we are basing our 
inquiry and research and our hopes 
upon law, we know that someday 
we shall achieve mastery over 
them and even over the dread 
scourge of polio. 

All this was scant comfort to 
that family. It did not tell them 
“Why?”. But it did tell them the 
truth—as I see it. This was the 
plain fact and God’s Law—as I, 
in my feeble, human, limited, and 
finite way understand it. And yet 
there are implications to this law, 
considerations which follow from 
it, and challenges which arise out 
of it. How to express sympathy 
to that family? How to share 
their grief? How to prevent 
others from experiencing like 
pain? How to have given that 
child, now gone, a better legacy 
of the world’s sunshine and peace? 

And so I had to tell that family 
that we may not know “Why?”, 


but in this good world of God’s 


our eyes can see breath-taking 
beauty and horrible ugliness side 
by side, inspiring creativity and 
indescribable destruction, ineffable 
joy and abysmal despair. A good 
world and a good life have in them 
suffering and pain, tragedy and 
death. These seem to be part of 
the cost of life, the price we pay 
for our being here. We may not 
know “Why?” now, perhaps some 
day we shall, but if we have any 
intelligence or feeling or will, we 
must see that ours are the task, 
the responsibility, and the chal- 
lenge right now to lessen pain, to 
reduce suffering, to erase ugliness 


and to help make this world a. 


better, saner, lovelier place to live 
in. Doesn’t it make more sense 
to do this than just to ask “Why?” 

What else should I or might I 
have told that family? I had to 
leave them to go to our Temple 
for a Bar Mitzvah service for two 
boys, classmates of that lovely 


little girl who was dead. The joy, 
pride, and elation of the boys’ 
families were in sharp contrast to 
the sorrow and despair which I 
had just left and which were still 
in my heart. Should I have 
thought that the joy of the Bar 
Mitzvah families was God’s reward 
to them for their virtues while the 
suffering of the widowed mother 
was a punishment for her short- 
comings? I cannot believe this. 
Often “the fathers have eaten sour 
grapes and children’s teeth are set 
on edge;” but I could not believe 
that God was making that little 
child suffer from polio because of 
the sins of the fathers. Nor could 
I believe that “the soul that sin- 
neth, it shall die;” the God in 
whom I believe cannot regard 
little children as sinners worthy of 
death—even to save them from a 
worse fate! 

Once in a park I saw a little 
child running away from _ its 
mother. The mother called the 
child back but the youngster ran 
on. Then the child fell and 
scraped her knee and began to cry. 
And the mother shrieked, “See, 
God punished you because you 
did not answer me.” I do‘ not 
believe in that mother’s kind of 
God. My God does not go around 
in parks shoving little children 
who don’t answer their mothers. 
That child fell because she lost her 
balance—it is as simple as that, 
and no theology is involved. 

I cite this incident, Mr. Katz, 
because recently you expressed 
some vigorous and sharp opinions 
concerning a little answer I wrote 
to the question, “Mummy, why 
does God allow polio?” You did 
not like my answer or my theol- 
ogy. You took me severely to 
task. And I would like to ask 
you a question. Would you have 
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liked it better if my answer had 
been: “Don’t ask! Gott in Zein 
mishpot is gerecht; mann tor 
hein mol nisht zogen uz Gott is 
shlecht?” (These are words of a 
Yiddish song—‘‘God in His judg- 
ment is ever right; you must nev- 
er, never say that God is wrong.”’) 
I believe that there is a classic in- 
stance for which Rabbi Levi 
Yitzchok is remembered for bless- 
ing; he stood up and challenged 
God to a din Torah because he 
found fault with some of God’s 
ways with Israel. Can every way 
be justified? And must it be? 
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Theological disputations, Mr. 
Katz, are not to my liking. Per- 
haps this is why I have refrained 
for so long from answering you. 
I recall too well the experiences of 
Nachmanides at Barcelona. I do 
not mean to infer that you will 
exercise inquisitorial tyranny. But 
you do have editorial powers. You 
get the last word. You can resort 
to deletion or excision. The dice 
are thus loaded against me. In- 
stead of theological disputation, 
what we have is at its best editorial 
misunderstanding and at its worst 
editorial misrepresentation. I say 
this because you have already 
exercised this power. In that very 
small article, which was not avail- 
able to your readers, I said re- 
peatedly that I did not know the 
answer. My words were clear. I 
wrote, “You ask a very difficult 
question... I must confess that 
the answer is not simple. But I 
believe it’s because God talks to us 
and teaches us even through polio. 
I think this is what God says. . . 
We don’t know why God allows 
polio. . . Perbaps this is one of 
God’s secrets.” Can all these quali- 
fications be the last word on the 
subject? Mr. Katz, I do not know 
the answer. -Do you? 


You didn’t like my advice to 
the child, ““Fight back.” You 
called this mockery. Now, you 
have a right to object to the style, 
the choice of words is subjective, 
but do you really object to the 
meaning? Would you tell a child 
or anyone else that we should not 
stand up against every challenge, 
that we should not try to do ev- 
erything in our power, that it is 
not our inescapable moral obliga- 
tion to use our brains, our sub- 
stance in an all-out attempt to 
overcome polio, or any other evil? 
Nowhere, Mr. Katz, did I “draw 
the image of a cruel God who 
stands by while children are dying 
in agony without lifting one of 
His fingers to help them.” Show 
jt to me in my text. I did not 
draw that picture! But you did! 
My God could not be so heartless. 
He does lift His fingers—through 
us, His tools, His partners, and 
His creative instruments. This is 
not mockery! It is the recognition 
that miracles and proclamations 
will not eliminate the scourge— 
but human toil, at the cost of 


human trouble and human tears, 
will one day result in human bless- 
ing. This is God’s way, and, I 
believe, God’s law. j 

Frankly, I deplore the mislead- 
ing interpretation of my words. 
You quote me as saying, “We have 
to do something about polio. We 
must raise money for the March 
of Dimes.” I would not belittle 
the significance of the March of 
Dimes nor ignore the importance 
to children or to their elders of a 
campaign in which they share their 
pennies; but the implication of 
your editorial omission that this is 
all that I think we need do is 
unfair and damaging. It does 
violence to the meaning and intent 
of my answer. For it ignores and 
glosses over the rest of the para- 
graph which urged, “ .. . iron 
lungs, support the Warm Springs 
Foundation, . . . encourage doctors 
to work in their laboratories to 
try to discover a vaccine that will 
lick polio . . .” these and the mas- 
tery of fear, were all allusions to 
man’s place and power as God’s 
partner and to his ability to rec- 
ognize evil, to face it, and to mas- 
ter it. This is not mockery. It 
is imitating God, Who Himself, 
the Rabbis tell us, made other 
worlds and destroyed them before 
He created this one. It makes us 
builders and creators, co-workers 
with God. 

If my answer was incomplete, 
Mr. Katz, it was due to the very 
nature of the question. No ques- 
tion directed by a child to his 
mother exists in a vacuum. Both 
question and answer assume a con- 
stant, continuous, growing rela- 
tionship between child and parent. 
It assumes that the child who asks 
one question will ask many more. 
It will be an endless series: “Why? 
Why? Why?” And the parent will 
have many opportunities to teach, 
to prepare, to introduce and guide 
his child to a mature religious faith 
and to an honest religious philos- 
ophy, so that when polio strikes, 
the child.will understand that it 
is not punishment from God, but 
part of the pain of life, a burden 
to be borne, a test to be faced, 
and a challenge to be met. This 
kind of belief, Mr. Katz, may not 
be the sweet, succulent, umbilical 
nourishmént that you seem to 
think I ought to give to children, 
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but I do not believe that it will 
ever lead to loss of faith or to 
curse God. 

I have written this long letter 
only because we are dealing with 
a fundamental question in the 
lives of people. It touches upon 
human sorrow and suffering and 
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misery. It concerns aching hearts 
and crushed spirits. I am a Rabbi. 
[live with people and I bury their 
dead. I have buried young mothers 
who have died from polio. I have 
stood with saddened and be- 
numbed loved ones in the midst of 
stark tragedy and have searched 
for the word that will heal and 
for the faith that will sustain. I 
have tried to do this honestly and 
with human compassion because I 
love my fellow beings and want 
to serve them. I believe that God 
loves them, too, and has given 
them a good world—but polio is 
in it. The answer which I wrote 
was rooted in truth, in love of 
man, and in sympathy. 


Perhaps those with greater wis- 
dom and more compassion can 
give a better answer. It would be 
a blessed service if you can get 
them to try. 


Sincerely, 


Jacos K.. SHANKMAN, 
Rabbi, Temple Israel 
New Rochelle, N. Y. 


REPLY 
Despite the length of Rabbi 


Shankman’s communication I do 
not find that my article ‘God, 
Polio and Rabbis” in the Septem- 
ber issue of Jewish Frontier has 
done him wrong. My criticism 
was directed at his answer to the 
child. The issue is pedagogical, 
how to explain to a child the ex- 
istence of suffering without under- 
ming its faith in life. Frankly, I 
fail to understand Rabbi Shank- 
man’s attempt (so similar to that 
of Rabbi Gittelsohn in the No- 


vember issue) to switch the dis- 


It strikes me as an evasion. The 
same, in my opinion, applies to 
the tossing back of the question at 
me: How would I answer the 
child. Rabbi Shankman, like the 
other participants in the sympo- 
sium, has given his considered an- 
swer to the child (or rather, to 
countless parents as guidance in 
their answers to their children). 
He has to stand by his answer, ir- 
respective of what I might or 
might not say on the subject. 


“Show it [the image of a cruel 
God who stands by while children 
are dying in agony without lifting 
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one of His fingers to help them] 
to me in my text,” Rabbi Shank- 
man writes. “I did not draw it. 
But you did.” 

In the symposium Rabbi Shank- 
man wrote: “I think this is what 
God says: ‘Don’t be afraid of pol- 
io. Fight back. Do something 
about it. If you fight back you 
will win.” I leave it to the 
reader to decide whether or not 
this advice to “fight back,” given 
to a frightened or sick child (or 
even to adults) incapable of do- 


ing anything about it, provides . 


the image of a cruel and mocking 
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deiety. Rabbi Shankman’s present 
qualifications do not alter the ef- 
fect of his statement in the sym- 
posium. Naturally I did not think 
that Rabbi Shankman believed in 
a cruel God. But the unfortunate 
phrasing of his advice to the child 
was bound to create such an im- 
pression on the questioning child. 
It was not Rabbi Shankman’s dog- 
mas that were criticized, but his 
pedagogical method. Long ago 
our Sages had warned: Chacho- 
mim hizoharu . . . Wise men, be- 
ware of your words lest... 
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